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THE EPIST 


LE DEDICATORIE, 
To the. nine Pernaſsian' Siſters , * 
' The Conſeruers of Hzi1con. The 
ESSSPEE Oulacred Nymphes, which haunt Pernaſſus Hill, 
IN Where Swol > La Demthis run at will: 

| [> Out from your two-topt Valley ſhew me grace 
H& And on the lower Liſtes meete mee apace. 
nee InfalcinmetheVeine,T gladlic craue, + 
To ſing the ſadde FAREWELS my SOYLE muſthaue, 
And yee Supreames of this poore MUSE of mine,  _ 
As Iudges juſtlie cenſure this Propine x 
I bring no Stones from PadFele , Orient Gemmes, 
Nor Bragges of Tagws, finges of Golden Stemmes: 
I fearch not Jris , ſquare-ſpread clowdie VVinges, |! -. 
Nor of the ſtrange Herculian Hydra ſinges, 3 
Theſe Franticke Fanſies , I account as vaine, 
In Vulgare Verſe, my FAREVVELS I explaine. 
If I debord in;Stropiate Lines ; or then _ : + 
In Methode faile, attache niy wandiing Pen... - 
This Veine of Nature, and a Mother V Vir, 1 
Is more than haughtie Schollers well can hit,  * 
So this ſmall Fondling, borne of your nine V Vombes, 
Turnes backe, and in your Boſome her intombes. 
Then nurſe your Youngling, and repurge her Veines, 
And ſende her backe in haſte, to yeelde mee Gaines:  / 
In doing this, to you, and to your Fame, . - 
I conſecrategny Loue , and her new Name, 


Toars, longing 10 bee drunke of Helicon, 
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peruſer. j-theſe my ſad 


""FAREWELS, 


DS. Gentle Rzapzx , gtaunt.mee this ſmall ſuite, 
C- Reade this ou'r kindlie , and no fault impute: = 
I cannot pleaſe the Y Vorlde, and my felfe too, 
- For. thatis more; than brauecſt Sprites can doc, | 
Heere I amplaine, and yet the plainefſt way, . | 
Is-fitteſt for the Divine <Aafes aye. 
* A greater VVorke, I mcane'to-put in Light, 
But LONDON claimes itof aformer Right; * * 
And'if thou knewſt howquicke, andin ſmalltime, 
 Fhis.V Vorke Iwrote, thou wouldft admire my:Rime- 
And dovezs demaundtheReaſon why TI fing 2 


And done z this Anſwere, I-wouldto thee bring: 
There's Tome that ſweare, I cannot reade, nor-write, 
And hath no. judgement, for to frame or dite. 
And to confound: theirblindeabſard-concent, 
My Muſe breakes foorth, to ſhew their Errour great. 
Theſe Calumnics, enuious VVormes ſpue footth : 
— They grieve to ſcemeefet at'anie VVorth.” 
The Cauſe is this, Theſe Giftes I have, theylacke, -- 
 Andfrom my Merite, they their Malice take. {\ 8:5 
O !1fT mighttheir Names in Print foorth ſer, 
A juſt Reuenge, their juſt Deſert ſhould ger. 
But to the V'Viſe; the Learned, and the Kinde, 
The Noble Heart,/and tothe Vertwous Mine, 
I humblie proftrare mee, my- ne, my Paines, 
IfI can win your Leue, there's: my Gaines, 
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Fo the Courteaus , fill humble, 
Ana19the Knaue as hee deſernes, 


_—  W1iltllaM LiTyGOW.. 


bn RW, GC Iain.) ORR . aps l 
apr Se Lad. SD Lo a FOR. ; £5 
"x 4 A * 2p TOE 4s es 


ee ITN 
I 


S$ ome E xtemporaneall Lines,” 


Written at the verie view of this Poemie going to thePrefle, 
in comendation of the Author his Trauels and TVeTEY | 


PR rs z-worthie_ Pilgrime, whoſe fo 
Reſtes not content, incentred in one Soy 

Thy Trench paſt though alwayes | 

Druertes thee not , from afro gieantry: yr 
| Two Voyages, of Wonder-breeding WW, 


ud can they not enough thy Fame. fe faorthe 


In thy firit Conrſe, thy reftleſſe Paites-on'r pare, KAIRYtF 
The Fervs Alpes, Fae Le hrn er NG N 
2:76 Atlas ,; Ztna', and 'Olympus. wa#, 
With all thoſe Tles , of Mediterrane Seas... * 
olde Athens, Rome, Troy, Byzans, ani Tades, |. 
Agypt, both Arabs, Deſart, and Petra; 3 TSCIFNLS 


T hen chiefe# thinges, of South; by thee were cence, 
Both in v3 Tles, and in the nh, he * fn 
What rare in Europe, Africke, Aſia, heene, 
But few they ave , therewith, ſowell. AEGWERH, 


6d Sprites . 


{:% « vs C 


With Tordane, Nylus,nd Euphrates. IAP 

nd all the Rareties, of that Hlie Land. Ib ich 
Thy lourney next, did'ſubjetFt9'thy 'fehe, - "i 4.123288 
The Emprours Boundes, aud Germane S14tts. Wark... 


Braue Boheme, Tranſyluania, Hungar w/ 
eL7nd all the Nations, to the furthe# rt pep 
Great Rhyne, and Vols, rom-Danubie 


» f 


The Hans Towns,Dans,Swenes;and mote ao 


What reftes then , for tyre leſſe mimde 10 does 
What lourney next, then ſhalt thaw VESOINs ix 
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| And whither mindſt thou nowe this voyage make : 
All onder Artike Pole, ſince thos not cares, 


Tis 
_ Fallie infuſ'd, with Acedalian fire, bp 6s . 


Ul thy neare way-wearid Legges nowe goet 


For Antipodes thy paſſage thou prepares. | 
And ſince nought can thy Sprite from Tranelles ſeuer, 
Guiana marke, Virginia by the way, 
And Terra de la Feugo eeke conſider. 

In fortunate T landes, pray thee make no ſtay, | 
Leaſt thou, allurd , by ſweeeneſſe of that Soyle, 
By Birth, that's due, thou ſo thy Countrey ſpoyle. 


But what in thee moſt ( Lirxoow ) 1 admire, 
flowing Veine, of thy Patheticke ;2»zll, 


Whilſt to thy Seyle,thou fingft thy laſt Farewell. 
As Tranelles ſtrange, 7, Pilgrime,.chee decore, 
So Poemes rare, ſhall thee aduance farre more, 


As deepeſt Daungers can thee not afro 
No Lyon, Tiger, nor ſtupendious thing, 
No Barbar, Turke, »or Tartar (can thee flay: 
By Traxelles.to thy Minde, Contentment bring: 
Ceaſe not to ſing, what thou doeft ſee by ſight, IE 
That Countrey Praiſe,and [enorants,get light. 1gnoto: 


To his ſingular Friend, W1L11Aanm Litacow, 
WV Hue Iadmire, thy firſt and ſecond wayes, IR) 
Long tenne yeeres wandring , in the Worlde-wide Boundesz 
I reſtamaz'd,, to thinke on theſe Aſſayes, > 
That thy firſt Trauaile, to the Worlde foorth-ſoundes : 
In braueſt ſenſe, compendious, ornare Stile, 
Didit how moſt rare aduentures to rhus Yle- 


And nowe thy ſeconde Pilgrimage I ſee, 
At London thoureſolu'ſt, to par jnlight: 


— 


ThyLr31an wayes, fo fearefullto the eye, 


And Gananonrs their ſtrange amazing fſighe. 
Meane while, this Worke, afFordes a three-folde Gaine;. , 
Ic facie of thy fierce Carraitan Veine. | 1 
 Asthou for Trauelles , brook'ſt the greaceft Name, 
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To the Kinges mo excellent Majeſtie. 


SN $OST Mightic Monarch, of Great Britanes Yle, 


?, = Vouchſafe to looke on this ſmall Mite I bring; 
© Fs V Vhich proſtrate comes, cled in a barren ſtyle, 
| #\9To Thee, O Kinglic Poet ! Pers King, 

22% Andifone gracious looke,fallfrom thy face, 
O then my M#ſe, and1T, finde life, and grace.. 


Euen as the Sunne-ſhine, .of the new.borne Day, 
From Thets watrie trembling-Caue appeares, 
To decke the lowring Leaues in freſh Array, 
V Vhich fable Night, inuolues-in frozen Feares:* 
And El;itroptan-like, diſplay their Beautie, | 
Uato their Soueraigne Phebe, as bound by duetic;. 


So Thou th'"Avrorew, of my prodigious Night, 
Lendes Breath vnto my long-worne wearie Strife: 
And from thy Beames, my Darkneſſe borrowes light, 
To cheare the Day, of my defired Life. _ 
So Great 'Fpolla, as thou ſhin'ſt; ſo fanour, 
That 1; mongſt thouſands, may Thy Goodnefle ſauour, 


Great Pious Paterne, Patrone of-Thine owne,. 


F 


This rauiſht Age, admires Thy Vertuous. V Vayes: 


V Vhoſe Princelie Aces, Remoteſt partes haue knowne, 
And weeliue, happie, in Thine happie Dayes, . 
Thy VViſdome, Learning, Gouernment, and Care, 
None can expreſle, their Merites as they are. . 
Long mayſt Thou raigne, and long may G OD aboue, 
Confirme Thine Heart, in Thy Great Kinglie Loue. 


The mo#t Humble and Ingenochiat 


Farewell of W1LL1an LitTaGow, +» 2 
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© Mayfſt one day line, to equall him in Place * 
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ih and eAtghtie Prince, 
Cre SIETRSED E 0,” 
** Prince of Great Pritanzs.&xc." - 


[9c heere { braue Prince )T ftriue rhy Worth to prayſe, 


But cannot touch, theleaſt of thy'Deſertes; 
I ſrowe good-will, letbrauer Spirits ayle, SS A hs 
Thy Name, thy Worth;thy Greatneſle, and good partes; 
Late famous Henry, didnotleaue the earth, 


ol - 


. (TheHeauens eſteeni'd the Earth too baſe for him 


Till thou his ſecond ſelfe; in blood, in birth, ' *- - - 4 
Hadft ſtrength to his moſt Princely parts tocclim: 7: 


| Sweet youth, in whome, thy Grandfires worth.xeuiues, 


And noblevertues, are renew dagaine, 

In Thee, the hope , of that Succeſſion lives : 
VVholebrane beginning; cannot ende in vaine. 
Moſt hopetull -Imgge, of thy. vertuous Sire, . 

And greateſt Hope, of that renowned Race, 

Theſe Unite Kingdomes,limite thy deſire, 

From ſeeking Conqueſt, in a Fortaine place: 

This Noble Yle yeeldes matter in ſuch Rore,. 

For thy'braue Sprite, to gaine a glorious Name: © 
And rayſe thy Stare, all Zurope yeeldes no more, © 
Heere ſtay; and ftriue, to match thy Fathers Fame. - 

VVhoknowes, but thou, reſembling himin face, 


So euer Happie Prince, I humblie bring, 
This Eccho'of Farewell, Farewell I ſing. 


Tony Highneſſe mo#t profirate 
and Obſequious Oratonr, - 


WILLIAM LITHGOW:. 


_ _ 


Wa, 


YD FLENEOS Et IA FIN Tori Wor 
Rs be 16 tr 0 I TAI, "Jo tr ©)F Yo AN IT LIE >; br. T * 1h, Ti YY 


o 


To the mdit Renerende Fathersin GOD, 
My Lordes Archbiſhops of Sain&t Andrewes and Glaſ- 
£ow,&c.Andiothe reſt of theRenertd £,Biſhops of Scotland, 
is a Scorne to flatter, and yee Reuerende Lords, 
IE G I know, asmuch abhorre a flattring-name; 
ON 10 What in my power;this {ſimple-meane affords 
Þaywe@add I here ſubmit before-your cyes the ſame. 
I haue ſmall Learning , yet Iearne to frame 
My VVill agrecing tomy wandring Mind ; 
And yee graucPillars of Religious fame, - 
The onlic Paternes of Pietic wee find: 
How well is plant our Church, and what a kind, 
Of Ciuill Order, Policte, and Peace, 
VVee have, ſince Heauens, your Office haue aſſign'd, 
That Loue aboundes, and bloodie jarres they ceaſe; 
Mechanicke_ Artes, and Vertues doe increaſes 
The Crowne made ſtronger, by yourSprituall cares _ 
Yee liueas Oracles, in our learned Greece, | 
And ſhine as Lampes, throughout this Land all where: 
The ſtiffe-neck'd Rebelles, of Religion are _ 
By you preſſ'd downe, with vigilance butrueth; 
Soliue great Lightes;and of falſe Y Volues beware, 
Yee ſound the Trumpets of Eternall Trueth: 
And juftlie are yeecall'd to ſuch anhight, 
To helpe the V'Veake, defendthe poore mansRight: 
So ſacred Columnes of our. chiefeſt VVeale, ' - '® \ 
I humblic heere bid your great V Vorths farcwell,. 


7 
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Tour Lo.ener denonted Oratonr tohuadtath, 
ir W1riran LTTHGOW. 
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li. Ar d imple Ones, from Proudlinges doe proteR. 


To his ener-honoured Lords,the right noble 
' Lords, ALEXANDER, Earle of DvxrzxmariING, 
Lord Fyuy , Great Chanceller of ScCOrLANDd, &c. 

THOMAS, Lord-BINNIE , Lord Prefident of the Col- 
ledge of Tuſtice, and his Mateſties Secretarie for Scotland, 8c. 


eAnd tothe ret of the mo#t Tudicious and honourable Lords,the fudges 
end Sexatours of the bigh Court and Senate of this Kingdome, &c. 


i ed5, 5 thouart firſt(great Lord)in thy greatworth, 
© NE So thou doſt live a Loadftarre ” Shi North: 

(Ly —_ © Nexttoour Prince, in all ſupreme affaires, 
&/HE&\ VE Art chiefeſt Indge,and greateſt wrong repairs. 
ES9OY $3 A fecond Solon, onthe Arch of Fame, 

Makes Equitie and Iuſtice ſcale thy name, 
And art indued with Faculties diuine, 
From whoſe ſage Breaſt, true beames of Vertue ſhine. 
Outofthy fauour, then true Noble Lord, 


To this my Orphane Muſe, one lookeafford. 


"A ND- PRESIDENT, leſt flattrie ſhould bee deem'd, 
I ſcarce may ſing the height, Thou art eſteem'd : 
Euen from thy Birth, auſpicuous Starres fore-tolde, 
That mongſt the Beſt, thy Name ſhould bee enrolde. 
The ſource of Vertue, who procures true peace. 
A third Zicarews,'tn this well-rul'd Greece : 
VVhom Learning doth endearc, and wiſdome more, 
— That M:la%-like, ſupportes our Senate glore ; 

; 'Thenas thine honours, inthy merit ſhine, 

Vouchſafe (graue Lord ) to fauour this propine. 


A ND yeethereſt, Sage SENATOURS., who ſiwey 
* * The courſe of Iuſtice , whome all doth obey, 
VVhoſe wiſeſt cenſures, vindicates vnright, 

Toyoul bring this Mite, ſcarce worthie ſight. 

Yeedoethe cauſe, theperſonnotreſpeR, 


The VViddow findes her Right, the Orphane ſort, 

And VVeaklinges yee with Iuſtice doe comfort. _ 

Yee with cuen handes 4ſireaz Ballance holde, 

Tudges of Right, and Lampes of Trueth enrolde, 

Long may yeecliue, and flouriſh in thatSeate, 

Patrones of Poore, and Pillars of the State: 

That Tuſtice, Law, Religion, Loue, and Peace, 

By your great meanes may in this Land encreafe. - 

Tour Lo. moFt Afold and quotidian.Qratour, 

| ' WirtLtian Liracow, 


WORDED ERS NOSE 
To the truely noble. and honourable Lord, 


IOHN, EARLE OF MARRE,&c 
Lord high Theſaurer of SCOTLAND, &Cc. 


Mongſt theſe VVorthies of my worthleſle paines, 
I craue thy VVorth would Patronize my Quill: 
VVhichgranted,then,O there's my greateſt gaines, - 
Tf that your Honour doth affect. good-will.. +, ; .. / 
And whiles I ſtriue, to praiſe thy condigne parts, -- 
Thy ſelfe, the ſame, more to the V Vorlde impartes.. 


Though noblie borne, thy vertue addes thy fame, 

And greater.credite is't, when man by mertt, , Js 

Atrtaines the title of True Honoures Name, © «he 

Than when voide cyphers,doe the ſame inherit, = 
For Fortune frownes, when Clownes beginne to craue, 


And Honour ſcornes to ſtoupe vnto aflaue. 


Euen as the ſhade, the ſubſtance cannot flee, 

And Honour from true Vertue not degrade: -,, © + 
Though thou'fleeſt Fame, yet Fane ſhall follow thee:- 
For Power is lefſe than VVorth, VVorth Power made, 


AndI, Iwiſh,-G O D may. thy-Race preſerue, 
So long as Sunne and Moone their Courte conſerue. 


F...* YounrL, low | oftr ate Or atour, 
i F WILLIAM LITHGOW 
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SESASARETLET ANG 


To the_- e ML agnanin ous, Renowned, and 
moſt Valourous Lords, LOH N Eatle of Montr0se, 


LORD GRAHAME, O&c: 


This my Conflict, beforethine eyes I bung :. 
If thou affect good will, O there's my gaines, 
FE ſhow my bcſt, though plaine, the trueth I ſing: 
A two-folde debt mee bindes, Thy Worth, Thy Name, 
Thar ſtill proteRes all them that -heght a Gxananz. 
$0 ( Noble Eatte ) accept theſe ſmall Effeces, 
Thy Vertue may draw Valcs ou'r my Defcdes. 


CC": this (graue Lord ) to patronize my paines,, 


Tolift thy wotth, on admirations eye, 

It farre exceedes, thereach of my cngine: 

But this (great Lord)I dareatteſt tothee, _- 
While breath indures, this wandring breaſtis thine: - 


| Andthat greatloue, found inthy late Sire, 


I wiſhthe Heauens the famein thee inſpire: 
And as his late renowne, reuiues his name,, 
So imitate his life, increaſe his-fame. 


"That thou when dead, thy Race the ſame maydoe,, 


As thou, Thope, ſhalt onceexcell thy Father; 


. Thattimeto time, thy long ſucceſſourstoo, 


May each cxceedethe former, yea, or rather, 

The one ingraft, the otherſtampe itmore, 

That whoſucceedes, may adde anothers glore: 
So ſhall thy ſelfe live famous, and thy race, 
Shall long enjoye the carth, then Heauenlie grace; 


Tony Lo. mo# ſernile ſeruitour 
on his lovy bended Knees, 


WILLIAM LiTyGow.. 


A CONFLEIET;, 
Betweene the Pilgrime and his Muſes | 


Dedicate to. my Lorde Grahame, 
EARLE MONTROSE. &c. 


Muſe. 
z>., F this ſmall ſparke of thy great fame had fight; 
8) O happic I, but more if thou furuay.mec; ! 
£74 Thy dying Muſe, bewailing:comesto. light; 
SA Andthus begins, halfe fore'&forto obey thee- 
 Oreſtles man! thy wandringTlament, 
 Ah,ah,I mourn;thou canſtnorliuecotent. 
Pilerime_; 

Toliue below my minde, 1 cannot bow, 

To louea priuatelife, OtherelT ſmart; 

To mount beyonde my meanes, I knownothouv;, 

To ſtayat homeſtill croff'd, I breake mine heart: 
AndMuſe take heede, I finde ſuch louein Strangers, 
Makes mee affeQtall Heathnicke tortting dangers. _ 

Auſe_. | 

But, O deare Soule, that life is full of cares, 

Great heat, great colde, great want,great feate; great paine;, 

A paſsionatetoyle, with anxious deſpaires, q 

Where plagues and peſtes, and murders grow amaine:: 
Thy Pilgrimage, atragicke ſtadge offorrow,” * © 
May ſpende at night, andnothingonthe mozrow:- 
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.,A CONFLICT; 
| _ Pilerimey. 
No; Pilgrimage, the VVell-ſpring is of Wir, 


3 The cleareſt Fountaine, whence graue V Viſdome ſprings: 


The Seate of Knowledge, where Science ſtill doth tir, 


A breathing Tudgement, deckt with prudent things. 


This, thou call't Sotrow, great Toy is, and Pleaſure: 
- If I bee rich in Minde, no VVealthI mealure. 
- Muſe. 
But, O, recorde, how manie times I know, 
VVith bitter Teares, thou long'dſt to ſee this Soyle: 
And come, thou wearieft, and would(ſt make a ſhow, 
There is nopleaſure, butin Forraine Toyle. _ 
And fo forgetſt the Sowre, and loathit the Sweete, 
To wrackethy Bodie, and to bruiſe thy Feetez 
| Pilgrime. 
All Rares are deare, Contentment followes Paine, - 
No Heathnicke partes, can bee ſurueighed, but feare, 
And dangerstoo : But heere's a glorious gaine, 
I ſee thoſe thinges, which others haue by care: 
They reade, they heare, they dreame, reportes affect, 
But by experience, Itrie the effeft. 
Muſe_. 
In Cabines, they on Mappes, and Globes, finde out, 
The wayes, the lengths, the breadth,the heights, the Pole: 
Andthey can wander all the VVorlde abour, 
Andlie in Bedde, andall thy fightes controle. 
Though by experience, thou haſt narrall ſigbt, 
They haue by learning, ſupernart'rall light. - 
Pilerime, 
Thon knowſt Muſe, I had rather ſee one Land, 
Pe true cpa, than all the V Vorlde by Cairt: 
T wo Birdes in flight, andone faſt in mine hand, 


 VVhichof them both, belonges moſt to my pairt: 
PO" One eyc-witneſle is more, than ten which heare, 


_Ldare aftrme the Trueth, when they forbeare. 


BETWEENE THE PILGRIME, &c. - 
— 
Heere thou preuail'ſt, with Lifris I muſt daunr, 
Thy Braines : Recall the houſe-bred Scorpiohi ſting, 
The hiſſing Serpent, in thy way that haunts, 8@- 
And crayyling Snakes, which dammageoften bring: 
Thebyting Viper, and the Quadraxe ſpred, 
That ſerue for Countaines, to thy Campane Bedde, 
__  Ptlerime. 
I know the V Vorld-wide Fieldes my Lodging is, 
And ven'mous thinges, attende my tearefull fleepe: 
But in this Caſe, my Comfort is oft this, 
The watchfull Lizard, my bare Face doeth keepe. 
By day, I feede her, ſhee ſaues mee by night, 
And ſo to trauaile, I haue "oy than right. - | 
Muſe, * 
The cracking Thunder, of the ſtormie Nightes. 
The fierie burning , of the parching Day, _ 
The Sauage dealing, of thoſe Barbrous VVightes, | 
The Turkiſh Tributes, and Arabian Pay, 
May bee ſtrong meanes, to ſtoppe thy ſwiftreturne, 
To make thee live in reſt, and heere ſojourne. 
Pilgrime. 
All theſe Extreames; can neuer make meeſhrinke;, 
Though Earth-quakes mooue mee, morethan all thereſt, 
And1I rejoyce, when ſometimes I doe thinke 
On whart is paſt, wbat comes the LORD knowes beſt. 
I can attempt no plotte, and thenatraine, 
Vnleſle I ſuffer lofle, in reaping gaine, 
Muſe, 
The Seas and Floods, ai fatall perills lie, 
The rau'nous Beaftes, that liue in V Vilderneſſe: 
The irkeſome VVoods, the ſandie Deſarts drie, 
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Pilgrime_. 
Though ſcorching Sunne, and ſcarce of raineT bide, - : 
Theſeplagues thouſing', and el{e'what can betall: | 
My rminde is firme, my ftandart cannot ſlide, 
Thelight of Nature, L muſttrauell cal] hy 
The'more Iſee, the more I learne toknow, *- 
Since Lreape gainethereby, what canſt thou ſhow - 
Muſes. 
Thelofſeof Jem +> py counſel, and their ſight, 
The tender loue, in theirrancountringes oft; 


"In this, thy brighteſt day, turnes darkeſt night, 


When thou-muſt court harde heartes, and leaue the ſoft, 
Whar greater pleaſure, can'maintaine thy mirth, 
Than liueamongft thine owne, of blood and birth ? 
Thefremdeſt man, the truelt friend to'me, 
A ſtranger is the Saint, whome I adore: _ 
For manie friendes, from-faithfullfriendſhip flee, 
Law-bound affeQion failes than framelinges more. 
Whatalienes ſhow, itlaſtes,andcomes of louec 
But confanguin'tie dies, ſo I remoue, | 
Muſe. 
A DO LDAO EY CY hom. 7 moſle : 
Age will conſitme, what painefull youth vpliftes: 
Bee carefull,-bee, and ſcrape ſome mundane droſle, 
Andin thy prime, lay out thy wittie ſhiftes. 


Whenthou grow'ſtold,& want both means & health, 


O what a kinſman then is worldlie Wealth ! 
Pilzrime. 
The Sea-man andthe Souldiour, had they feare, 
Of what enſues, mightflee their fatall ſorrow: 
Who cloathes thelillics, that ſo faire appeare, 
Providesfor meeto day;anhd <&e to morrow: 
Liue where Iwill, GO-DS prouidence is there, '' 


__ 


-» 
{343 


- 
th. Dc A te ee a CENT PEE. ._. > a 


BETWEENE Th FLGRIME &c. 


If (deare to mee) thou w: nr reſolueto ſtay,  * 
Our Nohle Peares, they would maintainethy ſtate; 
Ifnot,T ſhould finde out another ways 
To mouethe worlde to ſuccourthine hardfate: 

And I ſhall cloathe, and lende, and feede thee too: 

Aﬀet my veine, andallthisI will doe. 

Pilgrime, 

Tofeede mee ( Slaue) thouknowſtI am thy Lord, 
And can command thee, when I pleaſe myſelfe: 
VVouldſ thouto reſt, my reſtleſle mindeaccorde, 
And ballance degre boa Fame, with terrenePelfe £ 

No, as the Earth, helde but one Alexander, 

So, 'onelieT, auow, All where to wander. - 

Muſe. 

VVhat haſt thou wonne, when thou haſt gatte thy will ? 
A momentanie ſhaddowe of ſtrange ſights: 
Though with content, thoy thy: conceite docſt 0w 
Thou canſt notlende the worlde thele true 

Though thy (elfeloue, to theſcattemptes UE thee, 

VVhere ten thee praiſe,there's fiuethatwilldetraQ thee, 

Pilgrims. 

It's for mine owne mindes fake, thou knowſt I wander, 
NotT, nornone, the worldes great yoycecan make: 
Thinkſt thou mee bound, to them a compt to render, 
And would vaine fooles, I trauelld for their ſake: 

No, I well know, there isno gallant ſpirit, 

(Valeſſe a knaue)) but - ycelde mee my merit. 

Maul er © 

Thou trauelt aye, but where's thy.meanes to doeit? 
Thou haſt no wg way your norent,” 
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A CONFLICT, 
| ON: ie 
The VVorlde is wide, GODS Prouidence 1s.more, 
And Cloyfters are'but Foote-ſtooles to my Bellic: | 
Great Dukes and Princes,oint my Palme with Ore, |. 
And Romane-Clergie Golde, with'griedeI ſwellie. 
It comes as V Vinde, and flides away like Water: 
Theſe meritorious men » I daylie flatter. | 
Muſe. | 


bo 
of 


VVhen they for Zimbus, thele gittes gine'I know: 
They freelie giue, thou prodigallletſt goe: 
And done, derid'ſt, the Charitie they ſhow, 8 
But friend, they binde thee, to thine holie Beades, 
To Pater noſfters, Mariaes, and to Creedes.. | 
[7 Pilarime. 
 Forbeare in time, I dare not heere miſt, 
 AnFEele can hardlie well bee grip'd that's quicke : 
From duetie and deſert, I now deſiſt, HANS 
It's no great faalt;ten thouſand Friers to tricke, 
- And'Icſuites too, which Papall harme fore-ſees, 
d ||! Theſe Ghoſtlie Fathers, I oft blinde their eyes, * 
* F/ji HARE | Mule. | | 
TS Io! Delift, and I forbeare, ſo _ this point, 
Fear'ſt thou not Sicknefle, Dangers of the Peſt ? 
The Fluxes, Feuers, Agues that disjoint, 
Thy vitall powers, and ſpoyle thee of thy beſt: 
If thou fall'ſt ficke, where bee thine Helpers then : 
Then miſcrable Thou, forlorne of Men. | 
Pitgrime. 
But, © my LZoae, remarke what I muſt ſay, 
The greateſt men in trauaile rhat fall ficke, 
In Hoſpitalles, forheaſth, are forc'd to ſtay. 
The circumſtanceI neede not now to ſpeake: 
| Doors they haue,good Linnen, and good Fare 5 
ky And giucs it Gratis, Medicine, and VVare.. 


* 


| Malt thou no conſcience, todeale with Church-men ſo? 


BETWEENE = PILGRIME, &c. 
Muſe. 
Thouhere borne North, vader a Climate colde, 
I thinke farre South, with heatſhould notagree: 
And in my Minde, Ithisopinionhold, - 
Theſe vigrous heats, at laſt thy death ſhall bee: NB 
I know theſe Negroes, of the Auſtriale Sunne, . -+ 
Haue not endurd, ſuch heat, as thou haſt done. 
For to conſerue minehealth, I cate not much: if 
When I drinke Wine, it's mixt with V Vater aye: 
They are but Gluttones, Riote doeth auouch, 
I trauailein the Night,and ſleepeall Day. 
My diſpoſition and complexion gree, 
Iam not ſanguine, nor too ow you ſee. 
: Muſe» 
A murthrerjudg'd, ſet ona wheeleaboue, 
How many pinnes, for murther haſt thou tolde£ 
No lefſe than twenty three, I will approue, - : 
And dar'tthou in theſedead mens wayes bee bolde* 
Think'ſt thou thy fortune, better ſtill than theirs? 
The Foxe runnes long, at laſt entrappd in. ſnares. 
Pilarime. 
All that haue breathrmuſt die,and matimuch more, 
Some here, ſome there, his Horoſcope is ſo, 
Be wee are borne, our weirds they poſte before, | 
None can his deſt'ny ſhunne, norfromitgoe, 
Nothing than death moreſurc, vncertaine too, 
 Whoaymes at fame, all hazards muſtallowe. 
| | Muſe, 
But ſwollen man in thy conceat, take lieed, 
What great diſtreſſe, of hunger haſt. thou tholde*'+. 7 
That often times, for one pooreLoatie of bread; 2 
Thou wouldft (if poſſble)gtuenawartdotgola: tt 
Remember of thy ſterile Lybian wayes9273 3 
Where thou didſt faſt, 


: 4 
© wy "5 Jt Pp " x 2", Fibers p Ts Phy Bay, > Ve want i5? S.-5 b IE + Mt. Ca He EH 
po 5 F 95 : ' 2, ne 14588 u 0 4, ; g i T oy; 93 
: I - Is 4 NY LEY a EI uh > * 
+ Y 
Y. 4 
v2 » 
4 - 


* "0 * 2 _ 
b Þ 2. : WM Þ 
| A nab ads le” ax VEE 
P RESO. A. Þ FH 
T g I TS i% 
; : « : 4 4 
- : 4 
£ 5 2 
BS : \ OP" > OY $ he : 
5 * 
4 , 
o5 %n 
A (LY 
hs OE Rs 
- NT OS 4 >» N 
2 Ry LY 6: SB EE, # 


mY 


A CONFLICT, 
Pilerime. | 

Diſpeopled deſartes,bred that deare-bought griefe, 

No ſtate but change, no {weete without ſome gal}: 

Yet in Tobacco, I found great reliefe, 

The ſmoake whereof expell'd that pinching thrall: 
And for that time, I graunt; I drunke the water - 
That through my bodie came, in ſteade of better. 

-—" 

ac vaprous Serepe, of the humide night, 

VVhich ſprinkled-oft, with foggie dew thy face, 

Gaue to thy bodie, and thine head ſuch weight, | 

V'Vhen thou awak'd,; couldſt fcarce aduance thy pace: 
And ſcarce of Springes,did fo thy thirſt increaſe, 
Thy Skinne grownelumpie, made thy ſtrength dectcaſc. 

Pierime. 


I yeelde, thou knowſtthele thinges as well as I, 
But when1flepr, great careI hadto couer 

My naked face, and kept my bodie drie, 

The manner how, I neede it not diſcouer. 


_ 


Thoughthou objeR theſe miſtes, the clouds forth-ſpew. 
All thy Brauadoes cannot =" mcerew. | 
Mnfe. 
_The Galley-threatning death, where ſlaues are whipt, 
Each banke holdes foure, foure chaines ty'd inone ring; 
VVheretwife a day, poore theyare naked ftript, 
And bath'd inblood, their woefull handes they wring: 
They roll ſtill ſcourg'd, on bread and water feede, 
Twifethis thou ſcap'd, the third timenow take heede. 
E Pilgrime, | 
At Cephalene, and Nigroponte 1 ktow, 
_ And Lyitra too, three Slaucries 1 eſcap'd 3 
And tenne times Galleotes, made a eriell ſhow, 
Ar Little Iles, to have mee there intrapp'd: 
WW, Bur their attempres ſtill failde, Tthanke my God, = 
WActI no way can liue, if not abrode, bY Ay 


-P l \ I» *4 
& 
Ly 
: ; 


— 


BETWEENE jo PILGRIME, &c. 
Aunſe. | | 
But ah recall, theHearbes, rawe on eate, : 
White Snails,greene Frogs,gray ftreamis,hard beds detayd: 
And if this auſtiere life, ſeeme ro thee meete, 
I yeeldeto thine experience long afſayd, 
Then ſtay, O tay, ſucceeding times agree, 
| To reconcile thy minde, thy meantes, andthee, - 
PilprimMe. 
To ſtay at home, thou Nr. I cahnot live: 
To liuc abroadeI know, the worldemaintaines mee $ 
To bee beholden to a Chutrle, T prieve: © © 
Andif want, my deareſt friende diſdaines mee. 
Andfo the forraine face to mee is beſt, 
I lacke no meanes, althoughT lacke my reſt. 
| Muſe, . _ 
I graunt it's true, and more efteem'd abroade, 
But zeale growes cotde, and thou forgetit theway: 
Better it wereat home to ſerue thy GOD, me 
Than wandring ſtill, to wander quite aftray: © 
Thou canft not trauaile, keepe thy conſcience too, 
For that is more, than Pilgrimes well can doe. 
| Pilerime. 
I wonder Muſe, thou knowſt to heare a Meſle, 
I make no breach of Law, but for to learne. 
And if not curious, then the worlde might gefle. 
I hardlie could twixt good and ill diſcearne: © 
I enter not their Kirkes,"as vpon doubt _ 
Of faith; but their ſtrange erroures to finde out, 
an. 
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A CONFLICT, 
| | Pilgrime. 
Thou fail'ſt therein, I till ledde Superſtition : 
But I confeſle, I got thehohie Bleſling : = 
And vnder colour of a rare Contrition, 
The Papall Panton heele, I fell akiſſing, _ | 
But they that mee miſtake, are bafe-borne Clownes: 
I did it not for Loue, but for the Crownes. 
Muſe_. 2 
 O: There's Religion , Diſſimulation, - 
Ptrunque_ isthy Stile, I feare no lefle: - 
And trom a borrow'd Aquiyocation, 
 Wouldit framethy Will, and then thy V.Vill redrefle, 
No, Pilgrime, no, That's notthe Y Vay to Heauen, 
To make the Even to glee, the Gleede looke euen, 
05S: Wwrnon 
Away vaine Foole--I ſcornethy pratling Braine: 
When I confeſſe the Trueth, thou mee accuſes, 
I neuer folde my Soule for anie Gaine, _ 
Nor yet abuſ'd my Minde, with Forraine Ules, 
As manie home-bred hecre Domeſtickes doe, 
In changing State, can change their Conſcience too. 
Muſe. 
I grant there's ſome for Gaine, their Soules doe ſell: 
 Butlearne the good, and ſoone forget the ill: 
A Vale athome ou'r-drawne, I plainlie tell, 
Is fit for thee, though not fit for thy Will. 
And bee aduiſ'd, Repentance comes too late, 
. Hemournes 1n vaine, that ſpendes both Time and State. 
Pilarime. 
[ loathe to live, long in a priuate place': 
My Soyle I loue, butT am borneto wander. 
AndIam glad, when I Extreames imbrace, 
Sweete Sowre Delightes, muſt my Contentment rander. 
hn 0, ſo, I waike, to view Hilles, Townes. and Plaines, 
Each day ncw Sightes, new Sightes conſume all Paines. 


Liue aye in Paines, ambitious Mk then, 
Since thy proude Breaſt, difdaines thy Mindes furrandring? 
It's thou who ſtriu'ſt to ouer-march all men, | 
In Perrill, Paines, in Trauaile, and in VVandjing. / 

Striue ſtill, feare that ſome Delaſters grow, 

Long ſwimme the Fiſh , ſo long as V Vaters flow. 


Pilerime. 
Leaueoff, and boaſt no more, ho more I ſing : 
T reſt reſolu'd, holde thou thy peace the while: 
And tothe EarLs Monrtross, I humblie bring, 
Our muruall CoyrLicr, in this barren Stile. 
And ſollluſtrious Lord, approue my faying, 
Conuict my Muſe, and: let mee goc altraying? 
To this ſmall Suite, if that your Honour yeeldes, 
Shee ſhall | partores with mee affront the Ficldes. 


Heere endeth the Conflid, betweene_' 
hCG and his Muſe, 
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ALEXANDER, Earle Home, Lord Dunglaffe, &c. 


T &: meane abortivelines, of my Lament, 


| On my low-bended knees. I ſacrifice them 
Tothee, on whome my greateſt love is bent: 
They gladlie come, and I doeauthorize theme 
And ſothis ſimple mite with loue receaue, 
If thou afte& good will,no morel Craues 


Topaye the debrI oweof my great duetic, 
Which inlarge bondes, lies bound tothy great worth, 
Is morethan Feandae, valcfle by fewtie, ns 
I ſtriue ( though weake) thy vertues toſet foorthe | - 
Yetfor my Ide, my duetie, and my prayer, 
I'me bound onearth, and GOD will bee thy payer, 


Thy noble feaſting of our gracious King, - 
And kindlie wellcome, to the ENG LZ1SH Kinde 
O ! had rims, the trueth that Lmight fing, © 
Thy greatdeſert; a.juſt reward ſhould fide: ' 
But my Farewelles mee poſte, yetby the way, 
Thy Vertue, in thy Worth, triumphes cach day. 


Compendious workes, on high ſtupendious thinges, 
Which braueſt wittes, wring from inuentions braine, 
No knowledge yeeldes, but admiration bringes, 
To vulgare ſortes, and to the wiſeſt pane : 

Ifing bur plainliein Domeſtickeverſe, 

The watricaccents, of a pilgrimes herſe. 

So (worthy earle)protet my Lamentado, 

And done, I ſcornethe wretched worlds Brawade, 
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Tour Lo, moſt inceſſant Oratour, 


WILLIAM LITHGOW, 
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In his ſecond brides” 
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Utof the ſhowrie ſhade of Sorrowes Teares, 
7 VVhere iathe darkeſt Pit of Griefe I lay; 
oo} I trembling come, aſtoniſhtwith theſe cares, 
74 Of ftormie Fortune, frowning on mee aye: 
"02 * For in her fatall frownes my wracke pens 
And from the concaue of my watrie Plaintes, 


I powre abroade,a YVggkeo of Dilcontentes | 


Shall I, like Lemphor, mourneto: engrhen lifes 

O ! I muſt mourne, orelſc this Breath diffolugs; 
Ns greater-paine, than mine in-clo yfred Strife, . 
V Vhich Sea-waue-like, to rolle. mee- "Rill a 
For ſo the Paſſions of my Minde are rife; 

There's none like mee, nor like vntas 

None but my {elfe, in mee my (elfe muſ grone. 


Theſe joyes thatT poſſeſl 'd, q. arc backward fled, - 

My ſweete Content, ro ly Dil i EY 
My quiet Reſt, Ambition CAPE I 1 

And whereI dwell the. Paganes 0j9 bIOWENGs., <UL 
My Sommer Smiles, on Y Nee Bl BI: i are ſp 


A > og: wy (mal ſtrength, Waxt Weaker than a Stroe- 


- © The Pilerimes Lamentaao, 

Alone I mourne in ſolitarie Songes, 

And oft bewaile mine infranchizcd lotte: . 

The Heauens beaxe witneſſe of my paſt Wronges, 

Which beſt can (fn w_ preamp aig doth dote. 
is pondred (ao, my bleeding heart4t longes,! + ;' 

herons ToI2'd made —_ ty'd — faſt, 

Vnrorhe Subſtance, of a Shadgoy paſt. 


a 


I wiſh, and yet I cannothanemy will, 7 
It's onlie I, pufſthelpleſſe ſpendemy Mones: 
With out-run Teares, mine out-worne BeddeT fill: 
And Sighes diſbende, whiles I retaine ſadde Grones, 
Which both conſtrain'd , conuert a fobbing ill. | 
- So when my Malecontentes to Sorrow grew, 
Theſe pale Complaintes, from my wanne Viſage flew: 


Ah hapleſf T! vnmatch'd.in matchleſſe Woe, _ 
Plagu'd with theterrour of horrendjous ſtrokes, 
Am Cretane-like, tranſported to and frac, _ 
Twixt Sandie Scy//a, and Charibdin Rockes : 
Ship-wrackeT finde, where ener that I goe. 
Though oncel ſcalde, the ſcope of my defire, 
No ſooner vp, but all was ſet on fire. 


Like Ph4tox young, too faft my Sorrowes bred, 
And bridle gaue, when I ſhould haue holde faſt: 
On the Pegafian winges poore I was led, . | 
VVith courſe fo ſwitt, made all my Pow's agaft, 
Till at the laft T found that Fawnes mee fed: 
Then tookeT breath, and ſaw how I was reft, 
The pooreſt man, that in the worlde was left- 


Meane-while I ſtroue againſt the ſtrongeſt Streames, 


The 


—_— 


TheSunne diſfolu'd in/darke declining Beames, | - 
And I in Moone-ſhine colde wastortred ſo, 
That all my look'd-for Ioyes, became butDreames; 
Still driuen backe, from my tranſported Hope, - 
I rang'd the Hill, could neuer reachthe toppe. * . 


YetonceTI ſatevpon the fatall: VVheele; 

Whiles that the ſecond Round, came round about: 

Then fell I backward, hanging by the Heele, 

Aſtoniſht of my Change, I ſtoode in doubt, _ 

If I ſhould mount, then fall, more turninges feele. 
VVhich when conceiu'd, I euer ſwore to mount, 
Ten thouſand falles, ſhould neu'r my Breaſt confront. 


I cannot fallno lower than the Earth 7 + 

From which I came, and to the which muſt goe: - | 

This borrowd Breath, is but a glaunce of Mirth, 

No conſtant life, this truſtlefſe Worlde doth ſhow, 

The ſureſt man, the meaneſt ſtile in Birth, ©! 
Great Falles, attende great Perlons, and their Glore, 
For when they fall, they cannot riſe no more. . ? 


Care for Golde ? I ſcorne that filthie Drofſle+ | -! - | 
It's V Vorldlinges God, ſo Mundanes loue his fight;-.: ©. | 
Shall I deſpaire? Or carelI for my loſle ? To 9! 
Although I want, which once was mine by right 
No doubleon you waues, ſtill croſle on crofle: 
I, Camele. like, beareall vponmy Back?, , 
And liue content, and'hiere's the thought I take. 7 


Yet _ fleſh, is friuolous and 
Some 


Vi 


- ” , + 


I, vanquiſht.I; muſtlive'v the Shrowde |.” +1111?» 
Dt farre-fied Fortunegſcattredto a Ragge: 224, mil bn. 
* Mine Haire-cloath Gowne, wy 8»rdoz, and my Bagge.. 


- 
. 


All Her mite-like, my Face ou'r-cled with Hare.! - 

Once my faire Fielde, is now turn'd V Vilderneſle: 

I harbour'd Beautie, within my.fall Moone Share, 

VVhere nought reftes now, but VVrinckles of Diltreſle, / 

Enropiane Sorrow, and<Aftaticke Carey © | 
The cAfricke Threatninges, and LMrabiane Terrour, 
Makes my pale Face, becomea bloodlefle Mirrour. 


I Pennance make, if Pennance could ſuffice : 
I forward wreſtle, gainſt all Forraine Care. 
I till contende, this wandring Breaſt to pleaſe; 
I trauaile aye, aud yet I know not where, | 
Led with the V Vhirle-winde, and Furie of Uncaſe- 
And when I haue confidred all my firife, 
O happic hee, who neuer knew this lite! 


A life of ſadneſle, ſtill to line eftrangine : 

A life of griefe, turmoylinges, and dif] 3 AW d 

A life faſtidious, aye to run a ranging. 

A life in bounding, bondleſſe Will no meaſure: 

A life of tormentes, ſubjectto all changing. . 
A life of paine, wherefearfull Danger Sovltes 
A lite, whoſe paſſions counter-match the Helles. 


My Sommer Cloathing, is my VVimnters V'Veede: |; /\ 
Times change, and 1, I cannot change Apparrell 
The Spring's my loathing, and the Haru'ſt my neede: © © 
Each Seaſons courſe, by monthlie fittes mee quartell, 
And in their Threatninges, threaten toexceede = | 
From VVecketo Day, from Day to hourelie minute, / 
1 oppreſt, muſt pay my Paſſions tribute. 
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In his ſttond 

From tortring toyles, to tortring feares amaine, 

Poore I, diſtreſt, am toſt with great extreames: 

VVhen I looke backe, to ſee the VVorlde againe, 

O what a clowdie ſhow of eclip{'d'Beames/' 7 + 

I doe bcholde ! and {eene, I them difdaine. © -- A 
Heere mournes the Poore, there foame therich 8: great: 
From Swae to Prince, [ feeno quiet ſtate. 


V'Vhat art thou VVorlde? 0 VVorld, a VVotlde of woes, 

A momentanic ſhaddow of vaine thinges: 

The ©Mcheron of paine, ſo T ſuppoſe, 

A tranſitorie =: 4. of Hirelinges, 

V Vhich nought but ſorrowestomineeyes diſcloſes” 
Opinion Ke thy ſtate, ſelfe.Joue thy lord, | 


To him who merites leaſt, doth moſt afford. 


Thou traitour VVorlde, art fraughtwith bitter cares, 
Pride, Spite, Deceite, Greede, Luft, ambitious Clore: LY 
Thy deareſt Toyes, depende vpon Deſpaires, © 
And ſtill betrayes them moſt, moſt thee implore, 
Thy bound-ſlaues wreſtle, hurlingin thy Snares: 
VVhoſe courſe as, V Vinde, inſtableis and reames, 
In croſſing braueſt Sprites, adinancing Slanes." BO EVIL 


I ſmile to ſee thy VVorldling puftin orjde: 

Though meanlie borne, and no deſert, if rich, 

Heeliues, as if his nianfion could notflide. - 

Such proude conceites, deceine thy fillie VVretch, 

V Vhiles inhis blinde-folde humoures hee would bide. | 
And ſo they love, and I aþhorrethy fight: 
"Tal dyecl i in darkneſe, and] hue in by, cl 
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Ee, - The Pilgrimes Lamentady, - 
'VVho moſt affectes thee, greateſt are his paines, 
Thy verded face, contaminatesthy proouer,, | 
And with falſe ſhowes, befottes his braine-licke braines.. 
So whilſt thy mundane liues, his gainesare lofles,. 
And dead, for loue of thee, eternall croſſes. 


Thou ſcem'ſt without, more brighter than the Golde, 

Ten thouſand vales, of gliſtring ſhowes decore thee: 

But hee whoſe eyes, once faw thine inward mould, 

VVould loatheto liue, ſo vainclic to adore thee, . 

Y Vhoſle counterfeit contentes are bought and ſolde. 
A painted VVhore, the Maſke of deadlie finne, 


Sweete fairewithout;and ſtinking foule within. 


VVho puts truſt in thee, whome thou deceiu'ſt not 
 VVholoues thy ſight, but thou conuerts 't in death © 
_ V'Vhoſets his joyes on thee, and him bereaues not. . 


VVho moſtis thine, findes ſhorteſt time to breathes 


ry » © 


VVho cleaues moſt tothy loue,, and then him leaues not © 
V'Vho would thee longeſt ſee,what trouble choaks him 
VVho thee imbrace, Enuic to wrath prouokes him. 


Thy pleaſures I compare vnto the fight | 

Of aſwiftBirde, which by a window glides: 

A glaunce, a twinckling, a variable ſight, 

As dreames euaniſh, ſo thy glorie ſlides, 

VVhoſe thornie cares,thy joycs downe-ſway,with weight: 
And could thy wretch, but lcarne to know the tructh, 
Hee would contemnethee, both in Ageand Youth. 


I ſee the changing courſe, of thy ſelfe-gaine;, 
Thereone buyes, the other buildes, the thirde ſelles, 
The fourth hee begges, and the fifth againe, | 
a, Beginnes to ſecke the path, the firſt fore-telles ; 


1 
ns 
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For 


In by ſecond Pilgrimage, 

For in thy fickle force, thy craftſhowes plaine: 
Thus reftleffe man doth change, and _—_ ſo, © 
It rich, tindes friendes: if poore, his frien 


To ſing of Horiour, and Prefermerit too, 
I know, thou know; what Thane Rene abroade:" 


Meane Lads made Lotdes and-Lordes to Lads moſt bow: 


Such Fauourites on Noble Breaſtes haue trode, 
As what Kingesdoe, the Heavens the ſame allow. 
But heere's the plague: if dead; ere they bee rottey,” - 


Their Stiles; their Naines, and Honoures are Rory. 


The Dukeof Yrbine, Count 0Baviti Lord; w 
Preferd this Youth Yes k baſein bitth} For ecu : 
And vvas his Bar the Tuſcantword ©2756 
Doth beare: and 5A wa, all Princelie ductic, 
 Aduancing him; his Nobles did difcord. 


And when growne oreat, his —_— to og: him, | 


Andar the laſt, aPonyarde diddefate him. 


! 


F 


LY 


rurnes for. 


ry 


11 


So VVorlde beholde thy late Marſhall of France,” 

Whom Monf. 4s Yitres, piſtolde through the band; 

' That Queene for priuate thinges did him aduance, 

But in the ende, his Honoures now lie dead. 

VVho mountes without deſert, findes oft firch chance; 
O hee vvas great ! now gone, yvhereliues his Fame# 
Now, neither Race, nor —_ nor Rent, nor Name. 


I could recite an hundreth Upſiattes moe, 
VVhoſe meaneſt VVorth, on greateſt Gloren was ſets | 
Mearte-while- mine eyes, admire their 4 greatneſle ſo, 


+ 
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A ſuddaine change, theſe blowne- IPA Mincons : RE”; 


Time doth betray, what Fortune 
Soone ripe, ſoone rotte, when free, liue: 
A ſuddane riſing, hath a fuddaine 2. 
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T be. Pilgrimes Lamentade, 
This worthlefle Honour, that delery nat reares, ': - | 
Is butas fruitleſſe ſhowes, which bloome, then pertſh: 
VVhere Metite buildes not, that Foundation teares. / 
There's noughtbut Trueth,that can mans ſtanding cheriſh: 
This great Experience,dayly now appeares; * ' | +) 7 
VVhat one vpholdes,another he downe caſts, 
This Gentle-blood,doth ſuffer many Blaſts. 
I ſmyle-to ſec, ſome bragging Gentle-men, _ 
That clayme their diſcent, from King Arthur great; 
And they will drinke, and ſweare, androare, what then 
Would maketheirbetters, foote-ſtooles to their feet; 
And ſtryue to bee applau{('d with Print and pen: 
And were hce but a Farmer, if hee can. 7 irs Eantes 
Butkeepe an Hound, & there's 4 Gentlt-mane, » | 1". 


But fooliſh thou, looke to the Graue, and learne, 
How man lies there deform'd conſum'd induſtt | /. 
And in that Mappe, thy judgement;may difcearne, /. 
How little thou in Birthand Blood ſhouldſt truſt, 
Such ſightes are good, they doethy Soule conterne, 
VVer'lt thoua Kinglie Sonne, and Vertuewant, . 
Thou art more brute, than Beafſtes, which Deſarts.hant, 


+» & 


And mote; vaine.V Vorlde, I ſee thy great tranſgrefſion;, 

Ezch day new Murther, Blood-ſhed; Craft, and Thift: 

Thy louelcile Law, and lawleſſe proude Oppreſſion: 

Thy ſtiffeneckt Crew, their hgads ou'r Saints they lift, 

And miſregarding. GOD, fall indegreſſion.” - ' ' 1 | 

The VViddow mournes,the Proyde the Poore opprefie 
TheRich comemne, the filly Fatherlefle. FA 


And rich men.gape, and.not:content; ſeeke mare, | 


-.The 


——— - 


Is hi ſecond pil ge. 
The Nobleſt ſtriue for State, ambitious Glore, 
To haue Preferment, Landes,and greateſt Stiles, 
Yet nen'r content of all, when they haue ſtore? 
And from the Sheepheard, to the King I ſee, 
There's no contentment, for a VVorldlic Eye. 


O ! ishee poore, then faine hee would bee rich : 
Andrich, what'tormentes his greatgriede doth feele; 
Andis hee gentle, hee ſtrives moe Hightes t' touch: 
If hee vnthriues, hee hates anothers weele: 
His Eyes pull home, what his dare not fetch, 
'- A quiet minde, who can attaine that hight, 

But either flaine by Griede, or Enuies ſpight* 


Man's naked bome, and naked hee returnes, | 
Yet whiles hee lives, GODS Prouidence miſtruſtes: 
Hee ga ps for Pele, and till in Auarice burnes, 
And hauing all, hath nothing, but his Luftes, 
Inſatiate ſtill, backeto his Vomite turnes. © 
Vilde Duſt and Earth, belicu'ſt thou in a Shadows e 
VVhoſe high-tun'd Prime, falles like anew mowne Me- 


(dow, 
I grieue toſcetheVVorld, and dem og, 
The VVretchpuft vp. is fivelld with He ple oriede: 
The Worlde debdinns him, witha ſiyift abeyide. 
And as hee ſtandes, heecannot take good heede, 
But for ſmall Tray N yeelde erernall paying: 
And dead, another enjoyes what hee! 
And ſpendes vp all, w es ;heein | 


Toſeethy Plagues, falſe. Worlde, I breakemine! heart: 
I'metoſt, hee croft, another loft, and mo}, 


The Pilgrimes Lamentado, 


To ſee a wretch for gaine his Soule decart; _ 
Men in themſclues ſuch blyndnes haue ingroſt; | 
_ *  Tofleetheir good,andfollow faſt their ſmart; 
Away vaine world,bleſt I, diſdainesthy ſight, 
VVhole ſugredſnares, breed everlaſting night. 


And'when I haue ſcene moſt part of thy glore, 
Great Kingdomes, Ylandes, ſtatelie Courtes, and Townes, 
| Hetrbagious Fieldes, the Pelage-beating Shore, 
And georgeous ſhowes, of glorious renownes, TIF 
Faire Floods, ſtrong Forts, greene VVoods,and Arabe Orc? 
I crie out from my gricte, with watric eycs,. 
All is but vaige, and vaine of vanities. Po 


So roo: Fremen, with thine eternall Ioyes, 
VVhere perfe& pleaſure is, and aye hath beene: 
This Maſle below, is lode with ſad annoyes: - 
No reft for mee, till I thy glore haue ſcene, 
So got a period to my toyles and toyes, _ 
loathe toliue, I long to ſee ——_ y + OY 
I dietoliue, Sweete LES U'S haue my Breath. 


Ah, whither amI carry'd, thus to mourne * 


To breake with griefe, the powers of. my Breaſt, 


There wherel ende, tb thatende Ireturne, 
And ſtill. renew the Accentes of vnreſt,. 
YVhiles in my felfe, mine onelie ſelfe Iburne. 
VVhiles frozen colde, whiles fierie hote I grow, 
I come, I flee, I ſtay, I finke, I low. 


| No, no, poore heart, my ſpirit ſadlie ſpoke, 
Leaue off theſe Paſſions, 0  xtreame cone 


And 


—— 


Is bi ſicond Hhgrlaiggers | 
And learne to beare with patience this th _ | 
VVhich from abone is ſent, not from kn ror, 
For the Creator, hath the Creature ſtroke. 


Bee ſteadfaſt Rill, deſpaire notfor annoyes, 
They are the tryall, of thy future joyes. 


So VVorldefatewell, I hautno more to ſay; 
Tort mee, and tofle mee, as thou wilt, I care nots 
I hope that once, I ſhall triamph for aye: 
Ando to plague mee heere, O VVorlde, then ſpare not; 
My Night's neare worne, and faſt appeares my Day., 
O loye of chiefeſt Ioyes, receiue my Soule, _- _ 
Andin thy Bookes of Life, my Nameenroule. '-; * 


” F 


o 


In his ſecond Pilgrimage. 


Heere endeth the.» Pilgrimes Lamentado, 


LY 


To the Right Honourable Ladie, 
__LADIE. MARIE, 
Counteſſe of Home,&. 
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$ Y ſcruile Muſe low proſtrate ſpreads her Rayes, 

TopgreatDame,#H0MESquinteſſenceoffame: 

£ The Noble Merſe, admire thy vertuous wayes, 
= And as amaz'd,. yeeld homage to the ſame. 


F 


Ronen The Veltd-Maides, m honour of aDanie, 

Are ſaide to feaſt £3tinerva, and. great ove) 

But Thou beyonde.great Dames deſeru'ſt a Name: 

VVhoſle Breaſt is fraught with nought but loyallloue. 

O ftrange ! a Dame ſhould from her Soyle remouc, 

And though franchizd, a Stranger in ſome kinde, 

In this Thy Courſe, the Heavens thy VVorth approue, 

To ſhow theſe matchleſſe Fruites, of thy chaſte Minde. 
So, Counteſfe, fo, All HOMES in Thee finde light: 


Then bleſt art Thou, in Thy ne Babes: or rather, 
More bleſt Thy Lord, in Thee, and them a Father. 


Tor La, mo humble ſeruant, 


WILLIAM LITHGOW, 


FEVELESLELEL 


Thou doeſt reujue the Day, Tfeem'd once their Ni ght. 
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Torheri ohe Hon frable Lord, 
MY LORD SHEFFIELD, 
Prefident of Yorke, &c. 


F not ingrate, I muſt recall thy VVorth, 
2 Whichbinds my breſttomemorizethyname: 
a7 A AndiflIcoutd(doubtlefſe)I would fer foorth 
C2 Thy great deſert, toliue inendleſſe fame. 
2 In;paſling byat Torke; craſ'd 11; halfe lame; - 
Hadthapto finde thynoble heateſo kinde. 
Great thankes ( Braue Lord ) I yeeldetheefor the/ſatne : 
Firſt, to thy Gen'rous; then, Minde; © --; --57 7 
Thy Breaſt well read.in Hiſtories I finde, 1 462. 60 
| But more Religious, in:a Godlie courſe, Ht Wart? 
E To Vertue and to Humane workes.inclin'd : 
| Thou boundto them, they findeinthee nds. 
Soas thou worthiclivſt , of thy goodpartes,'- - 
Thine Honour growes, in conquering of Heartes. | 
Long mayſtthou'line, a Zoade ffarreto rhe North, 


' That braueſt Wi itres, nay Rilthy prayſe ſing foorth. 


Toar Lo-'encr, &c. 
/ WEzLLIAN Lizuoov. 


£5 
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The Dilerimes Farewell to Edinburgh, 
rothe Right VVorſkiptull, Sir VV3111a Nsner of 
Tothe Right VVorſhipfull, Sir VViztiam NiSBer © 

Deane, Z night: LeMProwf, &o. CAnd to the reſt, The 
right worthie Baylies and graue Magiſtrates of Edinburgh, 


RI Hen Aibions game, great Britanes greateltglore 
Q Poe Did leaue theSouth,this Articke Soyle to fee, 
a XN J Entred thy Gates, whole Airiads him before, 
VV: 


7 Gliſtring in Golde, moſt glorious to the eye: 


le 


Firſt, Prouoſt, Bailies, Counſel, Senate graue, 
. Stood plac'd inraks,theirKing for to receaue,. 


In richeſt Veluet Gownes, they did ſalutehim, 
VVhere from his face, appear'd,true Princelic loue: 
And inthe midſt of Noble Troupes about him, 
In name of All, Graue Haye, a Speach did moue, 


And being horſt, the Prouoſt rode along, 
VVith our £Fpolls, in that ſplendant Throng; ' 


What joyfull ſignes, foorth from thy Boſome ſprang; 
Oa thy faire Streetes, when ſhind his glorious Beames; . 
Shrill Trumpets found, Drummes beat,8: Bells lowd rang: 
The people ſhout, VVelcome our Royal IAMES: 
And when drawne neare, vnto thy Freedomes Right, 
His Highneſſe ſtayde, and made thy Prouoſt Knight. 


At laſt arriu'd athis great Pallace gate, . | 
 Therefacond N1szsr, enuiron'd with throng, 
 Madein bchalfe of Citie, Countrey, State, 
A learned Speach in Ornate Latine Tongue: 
_ Andthy ſtrong Maiden-Forte, impregnate Boundes; 
Gaue out a world of Shottes, ſtrange thundring ſounds: 


The Muſtring-day drawne on. there came thy Glor 
To (ce thy gallant Touthes,ſo richarrayde, at 


In 


In Pandedalian Showes, didſhine like Ore, . - 

And ſtatche they their Martiall fittes diſplayde. . - 
VVith Fethers,Skarfs,loudDrummes,&Colours fleeing 
Eirſt in the Front, King IAMES they goe afceing. 


Their Salutations rent the Aire a ſunder. 
And next tothem, the Merchantes went in Order: 
VVholſe fire-flying Volleyes, crackt like Thunder : 
And well conveigh'd, with Seargeantes on each border. 
Sorul'd,fo decent,and ſo arm'd a fight, 
Gave great contentment, to their greateſt Light. 


The vvorthie Trades, in rich approued Rankes, 

In comelie Show, vvith them they march'd along: 
VVhoſe deafning Shottes, refounded clowdie thankes, 
- Forour Kinges VVelcome, in their greateſt Throng: 


And. in that noyſe, mee thought, their honour'd Fates, 


- 


Proclaim'd, ThatTrades,maintain bothCrowns&States, 


And more, ſweet Citie, thou did{ifeaſt thy Prince,.. 
Within a G/afen houſe, vvith ſuch delightes, 


ce, 


And rare conceites, that few before, or 

Did ſee it paraleld, in. Forraine ſightes. 
And thoſe Fire-workes, on his Birth-day at night, 
Gaue to thy Towches more prayle, thy ſelfe more light, 


All theſe Triumphes, and moe, encreaſe thy Fame: 

Which briefclic rouchr, prolixitic I ſhunne, 
And for my part, Great Hetrapole, thy Name, R 
 All-where Ile prayſe, as twiſe paſt I haue done. 

And now I bidde with teares, with eyes, which ſwell, 
Thee (Scor ian vsSeate) deare EDinsvr Gn, Farewell. 


Tour Wor- nexer failing, &, 
WILLIAM LITHGOV. 


INSET INDO 
. 4 
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he Pilgrims Farewell to N{orthberwicke 
Lawe. Dedicate to Sir TOHN HOME of Northber- 
wicke_, K night Of Ce 


Tis ſteepie Hill, ſo circling piramiz'd ; 


Thar for a Proſpect, ſerves Eaſt Louthiape Landes: 
Where Quile Flockes doe feede halfe enamizd : - 
And for a Trophee, to Nerthberwicke-ſtandes, 
So mongſt the Marine Hilles growes diademiz'd, - . 
VVhich curling Plaines, and paſtring Vales commaundes: 
Out from thy Poleme Eye, fome ſadnefſe borrow, 
And decke thy Liftes, with Streames of fliding forrow, 


And from thy cloudie toppe, ſome miſtes diſfolue, 
Tothickethe Planure, with a foggie Dew: 
— Andonthe Manure, moyſtic droppesreuoljuec, 

To change calde. Hyeme, in a Cerexe Hew. 

Andlert the Ecchoes, of thy Rockes reſolue, 

To mourne for mee, in -pcing denies was true. 
So Mount, powre out, thy ſhowrie pale.complaintes, 
For mee, and my Fare-well, my Malecontentes. | 


And now round Hight,whiles Phebzs warmes thy bounds, 
_ Sothe glad reflexe,diſbende downe to thy Knight: 
And ſhew him, how thy Loue to him aboundcs. 
Since hee is Patrone, of thy Stile by right. 
For from his VVorrh, a double Fame redoundes, 
To rayle his Vertue, fatre aboue thine hight, 
Yet bow thine Head, and grect him as hee gOCs, 
Sincehee, and his, deſerue to weare thy Role. 
And1I, I wiſh, his Nzme, and Race, may ſtand, 
Solong 2s thou ut ſcene, by Sea, or Land. 


Tour Wor. &c- 


William Li THGOW. 


AYR YR SRMALAIISRSN-. 

A SONNET, ws: 

Made by the Author, being vpon Mount Atna, in Sicilia, 
AN.I615, And on the ſecond day thereafter arriuing at Mcl- 
ſina, he found two of his Countrey Gentlemen, Dauid Seton, of rhe 
Houſe of Perbroith , and Matthew Dowglas, now preſenthe at 
Court ; to whome bee preſented the ſame, they bering at that inftant time 
ſome 40, miles from thence. 


Igh ſtandes thy toppe, but higherlookes mineeye 
H High ſoares thy FL be but higher my deſire: MY 
High are thy roundes, ſteepe, circled, as I fee, 
But higher farre this Breaſt, whiles I aſpire: 
High mountes the furie, of thy burning fire, ' 
But higher farre mine aymes trauſcende aboue: 
High bendes thy force, through midlt of Y#/cazes ire, 
But higher flies my ſprite, with winges of loue: 
High preaſle thy flames, the ch aire to mone,. 
But higher farre, the ſcope of mine engine: 
High lies the ſnow, on thy prouderoppes, I proue, 
But higher vp aſcendes my braue defigne. 
Thine height cannot ſurpaſſe this clowdic frame, 
But my poore Soule, the higheſt Heauens doth claime.. 
Meane-while with paine, I climbe'to viewthy toppes, 
Thine hight makes fall from me, ten thouſand droppes- 


Yours affeionate, William Lichgow ' 


—@A— ſ— 


T he Pilzrimes Paſſionado, on the-Rhyne, when be was robbed 
by fine Souldiours, French & Valloune,«boue. Rhynberg,n Cleue, 
being aſtoſiated by a yonug Gentleman, Dauid Bruce of Clakmanene 
houſe, axxo 16t4; ORob. 38, end afterwarde dedicate to the 
moſt mightie Dutch:ſie; ELIZABETH , Princeſie Palatine, of the 

| Rhyne, &c, | | 
Lue life, ſad Muſe, vnto my watric VVoes, _ 
A. Andlet my windie ſighes, ou'r-match deſpaite: 
Striue in my ſorrow ſadlie to diſcloſe 
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The. Pulerimes Paſſion 1do, 


My Tormentes, Troubles, Croſſes, Griefe; and Care: 
Paint mce out ſo, my Pourtraicture to bee, - 
The matchleſſe Mappe, of vamatcht Milerie. 


Euen asa Birde, caught in an vnſeene Snare, 
So was I fangd, in lawleſſe Souldiours handes: 
My Cloathes, my Money, and my Goods they ſhare, 
Before mine eyes, whiles helpleſfe I ſtill ſtandes, 
 TIoncePoſleflour, now SpeRtatour turnes, 

To ſee mee from my lelfc, mine heart ir burnes. 


Nowe muſt I begge, or ſteale, elſe ftarue, and die, 
For lacke of Foode : ſoam I Harbourleſſe: 
Sighes are my Speach, and Grones my Silence bees 
Bare-foote I am, and bare-legd, in diſtreſle. 
My lookes craue helpe, mine eyes pierce euerie doore: 
I ſtretch mine handes, my voyce cries, Helpe the Poore, 


Howe woefull.like I hing my mourning Face, 

And downewardelooke vpon the fable ground: 

Mine outwarde ſhow, from Stones mightbeg ſome grace, 

Though neither life, norloue, on earth were found. 
Nowe, hungrie, naked, colde, and wette with Raine, 
Poore I, am croft, with Pouertie quite flaine. 


_ Cn, __ of it ſelfe's ſo light, 

ng vveighd, in Ballance with the VVinde 
Doth hang alok , yet ſeeme ſo hudge a weight: ; 
"Tofit ſo fadde vpon a ſoaring Minde: 


No, no, poore Breaſt, it is thine owne baſe thought 
That holdes thee downe, for Pouertie wn : 


Or 


_ —_— 


On the. Rhynes, 


Or can the reſtleſſe VVheele of Fortunes pride, 
Turne vp-fide downe © mine euer-changing ſtate. 
Ah yea, for I, on: Rego once did ride, 
Though nowe throwne downe, to deſolate debate. 
| Thus am Echang'd, and this the VVorlde ſhall finde, 
Fortune, that Foole, is falſe, deafe, dumbe, and blinde. 


Shall ſwift-wing'd Time, thus triumph in my VVronges ? 
VVhiles I amleft, a Mirrour of Deſpaire? 
ShallI vnfolde my plaintes, and heauie ſonges, 
To grieue the V Vorlde, and to moleſt the aire ? 
I, I, I mourne, but for to eaſe my griefe, _ 
Soone gettes hee helpe, at laſt who findes reliefe. 


Once robd, and robd againe, and wounded too, 
O what aduentures, ouer-ſweigh my fate ? | 
Pilgrime, thou-mourn'ſt, mourne nor; let worldlinges doe, 
Thinges. paſt, recalde, they euer come too late: 

I wiſh, I had, is daylic full of woe: | 
And had I wiſt, I would, is ſo, and ſo. 


Well then, on lower Vales, the Shades doe lie, 

And miſtes doelurke, on cuerie watrie plaine. 

The toppes of Mountaines, are both cleare and drie, 

And neareſt to all Sunne-ſhine joyes remaine, 
Mount then, braue Minde, to that admired hight, 
VVhere neither miſt, nor ſhade, can hurtthy ight. 
So Ile defie Time, Fortune, Mars, and Rhyne_, 
Who all at once, conſpir'd my laſt ruine. 


n his ſecond Trauels , after his departure 
from ENGLAND, arriving at Osrxnv : the ſight 
whereof . zaue the Pilgrime this Subjett. 


O view the ruines, of thy waſted VValles, 
Loe, Iam come, bewailing thy diſgrace: 
Art thou this Bourge, Bel/ona ſo inſtalles ? 
To bee a Mitrour, for a Martiall face: 
I ſure it's thou, whoſe bloodie bathing boundes, 
Gaue death to thouſandes, and to thouſandes woundes. - 


VVhat Hoſtile force, beſieg'd thee, poorc Osr xwnv ? 
V Vith all engine, that cuer V Varre deuiſ'd. 
VVhat Martiall Troupes, did valiantlie defende, 
Thine Earthen Strengthes, and Sconſes vnſurpriſ'd: 
By cruell afſaultes, and deſperate defence, 
Thine vndeſeruing name, wonne honour thence. 


Some deepe interr'd, within thy boſome lie: 
Some rotte, ſome rent, ſome torne in pieces ſmall, 

Some VVarre-like maim'd, ſome lame, ſome halting crie,. 
Some blown through clouds, ſome brought to deadly thrall 
VVholſle dire defectes, renew'd with Ghoſtlie mones, 

May match the Thebane, or the Trojane grones, 


Baſe Fiſher Towne, that fang'd thy Nettes before, 

And drencht into the Deepes, thy Foode to winne : 

Art thou becomea Tragicke Stage 2 and more, 

VVhence braueſt VVirtes, braue Stories may beginne: 

| Toſhowthe World,more than the World would craue,, 
How all thine in-trencht ground, became one Graue. 


Thy digged Ditches, turn'd a Gulfe of Blood, 
Thy Walles defeate, wererearde, with fatall bones: 


i Thine Houſes equal, withthe Streetes they ſtoode: 


Thy Limites come, a Sepulchreof Grones, © 
VVhence Canons roard, from fierie cracking ſmoake, 
Twixt two Extreames, thy Deſolation broke. 


Thou God of VVarre,whoſethundring ſoundes doe feare;, 
This circled ſpace, plac'd heere below the roundes: 
Thou, in 0bliuion, haſt ſepulchriz'd heere, 
Earthes deareſt lifes for now what elſe redoundes, 
But Sighes, and Sobbes,when Treaſon.Sword and Fire, 
Haue throwne all downe, when all thought to aſpire 2 - 


 Foorth from thy Marches, and Frontiers about, 
In ſanguine hew, thou dy d the fragrant Fieldes, - 
The camped Trenches of thy Foes without, 
VVere turn'd to blood: for Valour neuer yeeldes, 
So bred Ambition, Honour, Courage, Hate, 
Long three yeeres Siedge, to ouer-throw thy State. 


Atlaſt from threatningterrour of deſpaire, 
Thine hembde Defendantes, with diuided V'Valles, 
VVere forcd to render: then came mourning care 
Of mutuall Foes, for Friendes vntimelie falles: 
Thus loſt, and gotte, by wrong and lawleſſe Right, - 
My judgement thinkes thee, {carcelie worth the fight. 
But there's the queſtion, VVhen my Muſe hath done, 
VVhether the Vidor, or the Vanquiſht wonne? 


To the Worſhipfull Gentleman, 
| THOMAS EDMOND: 
Nowe reſident in the LOWE COVNTRETES. 


Yo uth, thou mayſt ſee(though ———_— goodwill; 
I's not for flattrie, nor rewarde, I praylez: _ 
VVeeare farre diſtant; yet my flying Quill, 


Perh ay come, within thine home-bred wayes. 
7" 0 "Iftrive 
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| ſtrive from Duſt, thy Fathers Fame to raiſe, 
For Scotlandes ſake, and for his Martiall Skill, 
VVhoſe fearelefſe Courage, following V Varlike Frayes, 
Did there ſ{urpaſſe, the worthieſt of his dayes. 

And/as his'matchlefſe Valour, Honour wonne, 

His death refign'd, the ſame, to thee his Sonne. 


Tours, to his vttermoſh, 
1 3 WILLIAM LiTHGOW, 


The Complamt of the late L ORD, 


CORONALL EDMOND his Ghoſte. 


UT of the Ioyes, of ſweere Eternall Reſt, 

[ muſt compeare, as forc'd forto remoue, 
Hereto complaine, how I am diſpoſleſt, 
Of Chriſtian Barrelles, Captaines, Souldiersloue. 


Oft with the Penſile, of abloodiePen, 

I wrote my val'rous fortunate affayes; 
ThoughI be gone, my worth is prail'd of men 
The Netherlandesadmyrd my warlike dayes. 


And Counte du Buckoye, twyſe my captiue was, 
In cruell tight, at Emricke I him tooke; 
_ ( Theſtoureſt Earle the Spaniſh armie has) 


Who till my death, his armes hee quyte forſooke+ 


At New-port fight, that ſame day, ah, I loft, 

The worthieſt Scors, that life the world affords; 

Men, a Regiment, like Gyantes ſeemde to- boaſt, 

A worlde of Spantardes, and their bloodie Swordes: 
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And I eſcap'd ſoneare, was twiſe vnhorſ : 
. Yea, manic other bloodie Fieldes I ſtroke. 


My Foes ſtrange plottes, was neu'r ſoſtrong ſecourſt, 
But eft-ſoones I, their Force, and Terrour broke, 


Scotland Tthanke, for mine vndaunted Breath, 

Shee brought mee foorth, for to vnſheath my Sworde: 
The STATES they found mee true vnto my death, 
And neuer ſhrunke from them in deede cr worde. 


At Rhynſberg Sconce, I gotte my fatall blow, 
A faint-heart French:man baſelie was refute: 
And1I weat on, the Paltrone_ for to ſhow, 
VVhere ina Demi-Lnne that hee ſhould ſhoote. 


But ah! a Muſket, twinde mee and my life, 

V Vhich made my Foe, euen Spineola, to grieue, 
Although my death, did ende, his doubttull ſtrife, 
His worthie Breaſt, oft wiſht, that T mightliue. 


Thus STATES farewell, Count MAURICE;,fouldiers 
The moſt aduentrous, neareſt to his fall: (all, 
This Pilerime_s paſſing by, where I was flaine, 

In ſorrow of his heart, raiſde mee againe. 


DCU ICICI INCA IRIS CCRCATIIONG 
The author im, bis ſecond Tranels beeing at 


PRAGE, in BOHEMIA, did ſutethe _—_ for 

ſome affaires, which being granted, a young vp-ſtart Courtier 
TS him therein, gluing him this SEA toexpreſle, 
after lang attendance at Court ,&c. | 


Hou careleſſe Court, commixt with colours ſtrange, 
Carefull to catch, but careleſſe to reward; 
Thy care doth carrie, a ſad Cymerian change, 
To ftarue the beſt, and ſtill the worſt regard: 
For inthy greatnefle, greatly amlI ſnar'd. 
Ah wretched I, on thy vnhappie ſhelfe, 
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Wl || | On the Court of Bohemia. 
'F From ſtormes to calme, from calme to ſtormes amaine, 
4 Poorel am toſt, in dyuingboundlefle deepes; 
i" There wherel pecriſh'd, Loues to fall againe, 
TH And that which hath me loſt, my loſle ſtill keepes, 
Wl 1 In darke oblivion, my defignes now {leepes: 
ty Cancelling thus, the aymes of my aſpyring, 
Wi Still croſſe, on Coe have croſt my juſt deſiring, 
1 | Had thy vnhappie ſmyles, ſhrunke to betray me, 
W ||; Worthie had beene, the worth of my deſeruing; 
Pi Bluſh if thou canſt, for ſhame can not affray thee, 
Kt; Sincefame declines, and bountieis in ſwerving, 
it Andleaues thee clog in pryde, for pureneſle ſtaruing: 
Þ| Ahcourt,thou mappe, of all diflimulation, » 
CF) (lt Turnes Faith toflattrie, Loue to emulation. 
Y | Happieliu'd I, whilſt I ſought nothing more; 
| ll But what my trauailes, by great paines obtained; 
I | Now being Ship-wrackt, on thy marble ſhore, 
| | [ By Tauecrnes wrackt, goodsſpent, gifts farre reſtrained, 
"th Amforci to flee, by miſerie conſtrained: 
iti Whoſeruthles frowns,my modeſt thoughts haue ſcatterd 
wt The ſwelling failes of hope, in pieces ſhatterd, 
|} Some by the riſc of ſmall deſert ſo hie, 
nf That ontheir height, the V Vorlde is forc'd to gaze: 
JH Their Fortunes, riper than their yeeres to bee, 5 
| | | May hill the VVortdewith wonder, wonders rayſe. ' 
Fd _ Asthough there were none ende to ſmoake their prayſe. 
jd ' VVell Court, aduance, thy-mineons neu'r ſo much, 


Doe whatthou caaſt; Tle ncuer honour ſuch. 


Iuftlie I know my fad lamenting Muſe, 
May claime reuenge of thine inconſtant ſtates < 
" TR "Thou 


- 


On the Court of Bohemia, 

Thou fedſt mee with faire ſhowes, then didſt abuſe, 

All, I expe&td, ſprung from an heart ingrate. 

Whom Fortune once hathraiſde, may turnehis fate. 
In Court whoſe pride, ambition makes him All, 
In ende ſhall pride, ambition, breede his fall. 


VVhen ſwift-wing'd Time, diſcloſer of all thinges, 

Shall trie the future euents of mens riſing, 

V Vhat admiration to the V Vorlde it bringes, 

To ſee who made their State, their State ſurpriſing, 

Whome they with Flattrie ſtoode, and falſe entiſing. 
And when they fall, mee thinke I heare theſe Songes; © 
The world proclaims, There's them that nurſtmy wrongs 


Thou muſt not thinke, thy fame ſhall alwayes flouriſh, 

. VVhoſe Birth once meane,made great by Princelie fauourt 

Flowres in their prime, the ſeaſon ſweetlie nouriſh, 

Then in diſgrace, they wither, looſe their ſauour: 

So all have courſe, whome fortune ſo will honour. 
Looke to thy (elfe, and know within, without thee: 
Thou roſe with flattric, flattrie dwelles about thee, 


Thou cunning Court, cledde in a curious cace,. 
Seemfſt to beethat, which thou art not indeed: 
Thou maſkſt thy wordes, with eloquence, ng grace, 
Hatch in the craft of thy diſſembling head, . 


- 


And poore Attendantes , with vaine ſhowes doeſt feede. 


Thou promiſt faire, performing noughtat all: .. 
Thy-Smiles, are Wrath; thine Honey, bitter Gall. | 


Curſt bee the man, that truſtes in thine aſſuring, Ys 
For then himſelfe, himſelfe ſhall vndermine- 
Griefes are foone gotte, but-painefull in induring, - 
Hopes vnobtaind, make butthe hoper pine:. _ -- 
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Om the Conrt of Bohemia. 
Hopesarelike beames,which through dark cloudsdo ſhine. 
VVhich moue the eyecs-to looke, the thoughts to ſwell, 
Bring ſudden Ioye, then turnes that Ioye, an-Hell. 


Thriſe happie hee, who liues a quiet lite, 

Hee needes not care, thine Enuie, Pride, nor Treafon: 

His wayes are plaine, his ations voyde of ſtrife, 

Swcerclic hee toyles, though painefull in the ſcaſon, 

And makes his Confcience, both his Law and Reaſon,, 
Hee {leepes.fecurelie, needes not feare no danger, 
Supporrtes the Poore, and intertaines tlie Stranger. 


And who liues-more content, than Sheepheardes doe # 


 VVhome haughtie heads account but Countrey Swanes:: 


Leaue off, they mount you farre, and ſcorne you too, 

Andliue more ſweetelie, on Valleyes, Hilles, and Plaines, 

Than:yce, proude Fooles, for all your puft-yp braines: 
VVhoſe heartes contend, to flatter, ſwell, and gaine, 
Ambition choakes your Breaſts, Hell. breeds your paine.. 


VVhat art thou CO-UR T* If T can cenſire duelie,. 
A maſked Playe, where nought appeares-but glancing: 
Andinan homelier ſenſc,.to fing more truelie, 


_ A Stage, where Fooles, are daylic in aduancing : 


Lle fing no more, for feare of ſudden lancing, 
For if a Germane_ gape, then Fam gone,. 
Hee drinkes mee at a draught, it's ten to one; 


Farewell thou BO-HEME Court, thy ſmalleſt Traine: 


Farewell the meaneneſle, of thine higheſt Stiles 
Farewell the Fruites, of my long lookt-for Gaine:. 


Farewell the Time, thatdid mine Hopes beguile: 


And happic L,if I faw BRITANES Ile, 
And whilſt I ſee, my Natiue Soyle, I ſweare, 
 Trhinke cach Houre, a Daye;: each Daye, a Yeere, 


[SS LOI IE TNAPH; 


CENESANEANELENENENT 


Toby vnknowne, knowne ; and knowne, vnknowne Loney, 
T heſe now knowne Lines, an o#knowne Breaſt ſhall mone... 


Elfe-flattring I, decciuer of my ſelfe, 
Opinions Slave, rul'd by a baſe Conceate: 
VVhome eu'ric winde, nanfragiates on the ſhelfe, 
Of Apprehenſion, jealous of my State, 
V'Vho guides mee moſt, that guide I moſt misknow, 
SuſpeRtes the Shaddow, for a ſubſtant Show. 


I till receiue, the thing I vomite out, 
Conceiues againe imaginarie wracke : 
_ I ſtable ſtand, and yet I ſtand-in doubt, 
Giues place to one, when two repulles mee backe. 
| I kindle Fire, and that ſame Fire I quench, 
And ſwim the deepes, but dare not downwarde drench. 


o 


I pricue at this, | qrony - d in my defire, 
And1 rejoyce, that my delay is ſuch: 

I trie, and knowes, my tryall may aſpire, 

| But flees the place, that ſhould this time auouch. 

In ſtinging ſmartes, my ſweete conuertes in ſowre, 
I builde the Hiue, but dare not ſucke the Flowte, 


Well Honney Combe, fince I am fo fainthearted, 
That fleebacke, when thou vamaſkit thy face: 
Thou ſhalt bee gone, and I muſtbee decarted, | 
Such doubtfull ſtayes enhaunce, when wee imbrace. 
Farewell, wee two, diuided are for euer, 
Yet vadiuided, whilſt our Soules difleuer- 


T hint, 4s 1 am mine, 
WILLIAM LITHGOWy 


cha ONNET, VP 
Aade_ by the' Pilgrime , wben hee was almoſt Ship-wracked, 
« betwixt ihe Iles Artane and Roſlay, anno 1617+ Sebtemb. g. . 


_- 


ee foaming Seas, in reſtleſle hatefull rage, 
.Y: Y Strive to furmatch, the neuer-matched Skies? -—_ 
Can bounded Reaſon; boundlefle V Vill not fwadge? _ .. 
Nor ſpitefall Neprure, pittie my poore cries? ' "iH(uÞ 
Now downe to Hell, now vp to Heauen I riſe, 
Twixt two Extreames , extreamly make debare, 
Heavens thundring winds, my halfe harm'd heart denyes 
All hopd-for helpe, to my hurthapleſleſtate, | 
Tam content, Let fortune rule my fate, ef 
Tymes alt'ring turnes, may change in joye my griefe, 
Roarefoorth yee Stormes, rebell, and bee ingrate, | 
I ſcorne to begge, from Boreas blaſtes, relicfe. 
Long-winged Boate, quicke-ſhake thy trembling oares, 
_ © Andcorreſpond theſe waues, with demi-roares. © 


EPNEEIELHIAET NED IE 
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= The®Pilprime, Entring into the 1M outh of 
_  CLYDE, from ROSSAY. to view DUNBARTANE 


Caſtle, aud LOCHLOWMOND, anno 1617. Sebiemb, 18+- 
Hee ſaluted hy natiue River with theſe Verſes. 


Fo» [weetelie ſlide the Streames of filent C:yps, 
And imoothlie runne, betweene two bordring Banks: 
Redoubling oft his Courſe, ſeemes to abyde, - 

To greete my Trauelles, with tenne thouſand thankes, 
Thar I, whoſe eyes, had view'd ſo manie Floodes, . * 
Deign'd to ſuruey, his deepes, and neighb'ring woods. 


Thriſe famous Cl 


d+,Ithanke thee for thy greeting, 
2 

Oft hauethy Brethren, eaſde mee of my paine: 

Two contrarie extreames, wee haue in meeting, 


I vp- 


, 


I vpward climbe, and thou fall ſt downeamaine. © -- 
I ſearch'thy Spring, and thou the Weſterne Sea: ' - * -- 
.” Sofarewell Flood, yet ſtay, and mourtie with mee.” - - 


Goe ſteale along with ſpeede, the Hyberneſhore, 
And meete the Thames, vpon the .A1bion coaſt : 
Ioyne your two Armes, then ſighing both, deplore 
The Fortunes, which in Br:taxe I haue loſt. 
Andlet the V Vater-Nymphes, and Neptuxe too, 
Refrcaine their murth, and mourne, as Riuers doe. 


To thee great Chae, if I diſcloſe my wronges, 
I feare to loade thee, with excefle of griefe: 
Then may the Ocean, bereaue thee of my Songes, 
And ſwallow vp thy Plaintes, and my reliefe, 
Tell onelie 1ſ;s, So,and fo, and fo: ; 
Conceale the trueth, but thunder foorth my woe. 


My Bloode , ſweete Clyde, claimes intreſt in thy worth, 
Thouin my Birth, I in thy vaprous Beames: - - 
Thy breadth ſurmountes', the Tweede, the Tay, the Forth, 
In pleaſures thou excel''ft, in gliſtring Streames: . 
Seeke Scotland for a Fort, O'\then Danbertaine! 
That for a Trophee ſtandes, at thy Mouth certaine. 


Ten miles more vp, thy well-built Gl/a/zow ſtandes, 
Our ſecond Metrapole, of Sprituall Glore: * 

A Citie deckt with people, fertile Landes: 
VVhere our great King , gotte Welcome, welcomes ſtore: 
VVhoſe Cathedrall, and Steeple, threattheSkies, _ 

And nine archt Bridge, out ou'r thy boſome lies. 


And higher vp, there ener my gene, wonder,, 
Thy chictfeſt Patrone, glorie of thy Bounges: 
Sa Ne f G - A Noble 


His Farewell to Clyde. . 4 
A Noble Marques, whoſe great Vertues thunder, 
An zquiuox backe to:thy Pleaſant Soundes. 
 VVhole Greatnefſe may command thine head to faote, 
| From <Ariche ſtone, vnto the Ile of Booze, = 


As thou alongſt his Palace ſlides, in haſte, 
Stay, and ſalute, his Marqueſadiane Dame: 
That matchlefle Matrone, Mirrour of the V Veſt, 
Deignes to proteR, the Honour of thy Name, 
- So cuer famous Flood, yeelde them their duetie, 
They are the onelic, Lampes, of thy great Beaurie. 


And now, faire-bounded Streame, I yet aſcende, 
Toourolde LANERKE., ſituate on thy Bankes - 
And for my ſake, let Corhouſe Lin disbende, 

Some thundring noyſe, to greete that Towne with thanks, 
| There was I borne: Then Che, for this my loue, 
As thou runnes by, her auncient V Vorth approuc, 


And higher vp, to climbe to Tio Hill, 
(The greateſt Mounraine, that thy Boundes can ſee: } 
There ſtand to circuite, and ftriue t' runne thy fill, 
And ſmile vpon thar' Barron dwelles by thee, 
Carmichell thy great Friende, whole famous Sire, 
In dying, left not, Scorlaxnd, ſuch a Squire. 
In doing theſe Requeſtes, I ſhall commendethee, 
To fertile Ny/e, and to the ſandie lore, _ 
And TI recorde, The Dansbe, latelic ſende thee, 
A thouſand Greetinges, from his ſtatclic Shore, 
- Thus, for thy paines, I ſhall augment thy Glorie, 
| And wiite thy Name, in Times Eternall Storie. 
So, cuer-pleaſant Flood, thy loſſe I feele» 
In breathung foorth this worde, Deare Clyde, Farewede: 
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The Heremites Welcome , 
To the Pilgrimes thirde Pilgrimage, 


| 


, > Fw 7 « 
222+ 4 <> '+ 
- »- 


O W long-worne Pilgrime, inthis Vale of Teares, 
Thriſe welcome, to thy thriſe auſtiere Aſſayes: _ 
In thee, my ſecond ſelfe, it well appeares, 
For in thy Mappe, I ſee my penſiue Wayes. - 

T1 live alone, vpon this defart Mount, 77 

And thou comſtfoorth alone, as thou waſt wont. 


 Mcethinkes-thou-ſeem'ſt a'ſolitarie man, 7 

That, for ſome ſorrowe, hadſt forſooke thy Soyle:- 

Or elſe, ſome long-made Vowe, which makes thee than 

To vnder-take this miſeric of Toyle. , 
Faine would I aſke, the cauſe, why thou'doſt wander 2 
But tby ſadde ſhowe, doth ſeeme, no count to rander. 


Yet in thine heavie Face, I ſee thy paine, 

Thine hollow Eyes, deepe ſunken in thine Head: - 

V'Vhoſe pale clapt- Cheekes, and wrinckled Browes againe, 

Show mee what griefe, diſaſters, in thee breede; 
Thy ſight,poore wretch, tellesme thou haſt nopleaſure, 
In Reſt, in Toyle,in Life, nor worldlie treaſure. 


So happie thou, fit downe heere by my fide, .. 
And reſt thy ſelfe, thy paine is wondrous fore : 
For, I, I ill; in this one place doe bide, 
Butthou all-where, thy Pennance doſt explore. 
Thou neuer ſupſt, nor dynſt, into one parte, _ 
NorlyTt two nightes, vachanging of thine airte.. 


Thy life is harde, I muſt confeſſe, deare Brother, 
For wherel. liue , my Friendes- dwell heere about mee 


S * 


But: 


© 1009:40527 The Heremites Welcomt, © 
But inthy chaunge, thou ſeeſt, now one, now other, 
Andall are Strangers, that each day may doubt thee. 
I judge the cauſe of this,,good GOD relicue thee: 
Toſeea Soule fo vext, it quite doth grieue mee, 


My ſolitarie life, is harde indeede, 

And I chaſtize my ſelfe with hungrie Fare: , 

On Hearbes, raw Rootes, on Snailes, and Frogges I feede: 
| Andwhat GO D gives mee, freelieI it ſhare. ir” 
Three dayes in eight, I faſt, for my Soules better, 

And in this time, I feede on Bread and V Vater. 


All this is noughtto thine, with mine I reſt: 
For thou muſt toyle , and faſt againſt thy will, 
Tf it fall-late, then thou muſt runne in haſte, 
To ſeckethy Lodging, fortunate, but Skill. 
- T haue the ſhelter of this Hermitage, 
Burt vniuerſall is thy Pilgrimage. 


Alace, deare Sonnet -I mourne to ſee thy life, 
Though in the paſſions of thy paines thou joyes : 
VVouldſtthou turne Hermite,thou might 
My Fare is rude; but Prayer mee imployes. - 
© Reft, reſt, and reſt, the Heauens as ſoone they wonne, 
That reſt with mee, as they all-where that runne, - 


- 


nd thy ſtrife, 


Yet I confeſle, thy Pennance doth exceede, 

My merite farre, wonne by theſe auſtiere meanes: 

For thou with iT #rkes, and Paganes, cat'ſt thy Bread, 

Haſt feare of death, when thou none other weanes. _.. * 
They Plague thy Purſe, and Hunger plagues thy Bellie, 
VVhilesin this Cottage, I contentment ſwellic. 


I ſcenoſtormieSeas, vwherePirates live: 


I feareno Thicfe, norat wildeBeaftes doe grieues 
I neede not buy, nor ſpende, nor lende, norfiate. ' 
All theſe, and manie moe ; attende thy wayes : 
Ah, poore flaine Pilgrime, fo the Hermite ſayes. 


Thou ſeemſt to bee, of ſome farre Northerne Nation, 
And I doe maruell, that thou walkſt alone: 
Good Companie, ſhould bee thy chiefe Solation, _ 
For thou haſt Plaines, and Hilles, to wander on: 
Long VVoads, and Deſattes, eu'ric where muſt fiade: 
Hadlt thou a ſecond, thou hadſt a quiet minde. 


But wandring Sonne, theſe thinges no more I touch, 
I muſt refreſh thee, with ſome Hermites cheare: 

For I, poore I, can heere afforde but ſuch, - . 
As Hearbes.raw Rootes,browne Bread,and V Vater cleare. 
Yet, if thou wilt concealethis gift of mine, + 
I haue good Fleſh,good Fiſh, good Bread, good Wine, 


Although to common m—_—_ k not ſhow it, 
Yet for ler=[ale»s, which thou haſt ſeene, 

Thou ſhalthauepart,although the V Yorld ſhould know it, 
Thouartas holie; as ever I haue beene. | 
So welcome, Sonne, welcome to mee, I ſweare: 
Thou ſhalt finde mote with mee, than Taucrnecheate. 


Heere on this greene growne Hill I ſpreade my Table, 

V Vell couerd our, with Leanes of diuerfe fortes: 

VVho ſay that Hermires faſt, is but a fable, 

VVee haue the beſt, rhe Pealantes haue the Octes. 
And P:lerime holde thy peace, weeſhall bee-merrie. 
For heere's good V Vine, which taſtes of the true Bertie. 


Fill, and content, thy long deſires apace, | 

And beenort ſhamefaft, ?:/27;mes muſt bee forthie: 
VVee Hermites ſeldome vſe to fay a Grace: 

To pray too'mnch at_Meate, thats vaworthie. 


And what thou leau'ft, thy a ſhall poſſcfie, 
1 cannot wanty when thou may Find lie. 


K.- 
* 
* : 
þ 
"- 


The Hleremites Welcome, 
And there a Carrouſe, of the ſweeteſt Wyne, 
That growes twixt Piemont, and Callabrian thore; 
Haſt thou enough ? nowe tell me, all is thine, 
When this is done, Tle 6nde another Bare: 
And giue me out thy Callabaſt to fill, 
* That thou mayſt drinke, when thou diſcends this hill, 


Thus penſiue Pilgrime, thy humble Hermite greetes thee, 
Andyetmethinkes, thou lookes not likea Frater, 
If thou be Catholike, my Soule ſhee treats thee, 
For this good worke of mine, to ſay a Pater: 

Thou ſeemes to ſmyle,and will not fall a Prayer, 


I lay my life, thou art a meere betrayer- 


O Pilgrimagious ſonne, now faith, I knowe thee, 
At Mount Serata, nyneyeares paſtand more, 
I alkd at thee, VVhat waſt thou ? V Vhodid owe thee? 
| And thou reply'd, A ſtranger ſecking Ore. wt 
Ianſwer'd, Hermits, neuer keepe no Gol, 
O Pilgrime now, on faith, now you are ſolde, 


How dar'{tthou man, within our bounds repare? 
An Hereticke, would make a Chriſtian ſhow: 
 Haft thou no conſcience, for thy Soule to care 2 
There is butone way, tothe Heauens wee know. - 
And wilt thou liue a Schiſmatike or Atheiſt: 
No rather Pilgrime, turne with mce a Papiſt. 


Our ghoſtly father, Chriſtes Vicare on earth, 
Is highly with thy old done deeds difpleafed: 
AndIdoe knowe, for all thy ſhowe of mirth, 
If thou befound, theſe trickes cannot be meaſed: 
A ſuddaine blaſt, will blow thee intheaire, _ 
Therefore when free, to ſaue thy life beware. _ . 


And yet itſcemes, thou cart not what 1 ſ peake, 
_ But thinkes medamn'd, for all my poore profeſſion; 
Nh Iſand in doubt my felte, thetruethl ſecke, 


To his third Pirgrimage. 
And of my life, there is my true confefſion: 
Whenl was young, luxuriousvice I lou'd, 
Libidinous, abhominablely mou'd. 


I know, thou knowſt, what Prieſts doe, with young boyes, 
Itisa common ſinne, in young and old; DS, 
O ſtrange, gainſt Nature, man his [uſt employes! 
They ſeeme as Saint, and Hell-hounds arcenrold: 
Their filthie deeds, make my poore conſcience tremble, 
And with Religion, gainſt my heart diſſemblg. 


I will be plaine, I am thy Countrey man, 

And father Thomſon is my Chriſtiane name; 

In Angus was I borne, butafter when 

I left the Schooles, to 1h I came: 
And firſt turn'd Frier, of great Saint Francis Order, 
But loathing that, turad Hermite on this Border. 


Know'ſt thou Father Mophet, that Teſuit Prieſt? 

As I heare ſay, hee lay in Priſon long :' 

Ir's ſaide, that: once hee ſhould have thee confeſt : 

It not, the V Vorldes wide voyce, doth thee wrong. 
And Father Cy:chtoz, is hee yet aliue? 
For Lecherie, they ſay, hee could not thriue. 


AndT heare ſay, that Father Gray is dead, 

And Father Gordon, drawes neare to his Graue, 

And Father White, at Rhynſbere hath great neede, 

And Father Browne, would ſeeme to play the Knaue : 
And Father Hebron, wee call Bonaventure, 
Heeſtudies more than his Wittes well may venture. 


They ſay, Father Anderſon hath left Rome, 

For Arif which in our Scors Colledpe fell out, 

And Father Leſi;e, hee doth brooke his Roomez 

There none of them, dealt honeſtilie, I doubt. 
Our young Scozs Studentes, they _ to the heart, 
The Pope allowes good meanes, and 
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The Heremates Welcome... 
That Ieſuit Greene , in Wotmets is come Tich, 
And Father Camming , in Fenice's gone madde: 
And Lylle, ar Bridges, is become a V Vrerch. 

| For Ozelbre, alace, I muſt bee ſadde : 
They ſay at Glaſgow, hee was hanged there - 
Hce's now a' Martyr, fo Romane V Vrits declare. 


That 7eizen Biſhop, of the Chiſſome Blood, 
Hath Noble Partes, and worthte of his Breath: 
Hee is betiigne, and kinde, and fi: doth-good 
To Paſſengers, vnaſking of their Faith. | 
And Curate Wallace, is a louing Prieſt: 
But Father Rob, at Antwerpe, playes the Beaſt, 


Thou canſt not tell, how Signior Ferrier grees, 
_ VVith Danid Chambers, where in Romethey dwell: 
Feryier is falſe, and takes the Pilgrimes Fees, 
And Chambers makes a thow the Pope to tell. 
They fay in Rome, as manic Scors they bee, 
 Theonehigh hanged, would the other ſee. 
Alace, if I might fafclie Home returne, 
My Confcience knowes, the time that I haue ſpent, 
Andifthey would accept mee, I ſhould mourne, 
In publicke ſhow, and priuate to repent. 
Alace, alace, wee re Hypocrites each one, 
VVee make a Show, Religion wee haue none. 
So, to bee briefe, deare Friende, my Counſel! take, 
Treade not in 1:ahze, Portugall, or Spaine : 
Theſe Helliſh Prieſtes, of whom mention make, 
VVillftriveto catch thee, tothy deare-bought paine. 
Goe all-where elſe, but not within thoſe Boundes, 
Theſe Goſpellets, are blooddie hunting Houndes, 
So farewel ſonne, GOD gnide thee wherethou wanders, 
 Andfauetby Soule from harme, thy Life from flanders, 
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To the Noble, Flluſtrious, and Honou-. 
rables LORDES, _ 
LODOWICKE, DYVXE OF LENNOXE,&c. 
JAMES, MARQVES - OF HAMMILTON,&c. 
GEORGE,MAR2YES OF HYNTLET, &c. 
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This ſmalleſtmite (though weake in meane) Ibring: 
Three Noble Peeres, true Objets of Renowne, -- 
Strong Columnes,ſtillto whom the Muſes ſing. 
'Two in the Weſt, diuidedby a Flood, 
The other Patrone in the North for good. 


Firſt thou , braue Duke, on Clydes North-coafted Bankes, 
( The Lennoxe Landes, thy chicfeſt Stile, their Glore, ) 
Doſt there illuſtrate, all inferiour Rankes, EEE. 
Foorth from thy loue, their ſtandinges, ſettle more: 
Thriſe happie Duke, in whome the Heauens enſhrine, 
True humane Vertues, Faculties diuine, ed rrmkon 


And now, bright Pole, of our Antarticke Chde_, 

Mirrour of Vertue, Glorie of theſe Boundes: 

In thee, the Worths of thine Anceſtors byde, ... 

V Vhoſe Greatneſſe, Honour, to this Land redoundes. 
So as thou liu'ſt , great Marques, great in Might, 
This Albions Orbe, admire, adore, thy fight. 


And thou, Chiefe Marques, in the Noble North, = 
(Their Articke-Splending Light, their Hemi-ſpheare) 


V Vhat ſhines in thee? But wonders of great worth * Z 
_ 6 For 


T O yougreat three, threegreateſtnextour Crowne, 
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For from thy ſclfe, true Chryftall Giftes appeare. 
The 0 GORDONS, Guerdon of thy Name, 

Thou art their Trophee, they maintaine thy Fame, 
Thus in you three, three matchleſſe SubjeGtes great, 
I humblic heere, intombe, my cHuſe_, my Paines: 
Next to our triple Lampes, your- triple State, 
Is plac'd, in which true honourd V Vorth remaines. 

So from your Greatnefle, let ſome fauour ſhine, 

| To ſhaddow my Farewels, my rude Engine, 


Tour Lo, mot Obſequious, &C. 
William Lithgow. 
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Containing the Pilgrimes moſt humble 


Farewell to his N\ atine and neuer 
conquered Kingdome of SCOTLAND. 


Tuwero, O mca T ellus » Genitorum Patria 
Vale: Nam viro licet plurimum malis obruatur 
Nullum et ſnavius ſolum, quam quod nutriuit eum. 


0 thee, O deareit Soyle, theſe mourning Lines I bring, 

And with abroken bleeding Breaft my Thug Farewell I fine, 
Nowe melting Eyes diſſolue, O windie Sighes diſcloſe, 
The airie Vapoures of my griefe, ſprung from my watrie woes: 
And let my Dying-day , no ſorrow vncontrole, 
Sance on the Planets of my Plaintes , I moue about the Pole. 
Shall I, O reſtleſſe I, fill thwarting, runne this round? 
Whiles reſting Mortalles reſleſſe Mount, 1 mouldarize the ground 
Ang in my waudring long, in pleaſure, paine, and greife | 
Begges mercie of the mercicleſſeof ſorrow, ſorrowes chiefe. 
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The Pilgrimes Farewell to Scotland. 

Sith after two Returnes , my merites are forgot, 
The third ſhall ende, or elſe repaire, my long eftranging Lot. 
T hen kindlie come diftreſſe,a Fiege for Forraine care, 
1 eladlie in Extreames mutt _ whiles on this ma ſſe I fare. 
The Mooriſh frowning face, the Turkiſh awful brow, ' 
T he Saraſene and Arabe blowes ,: pore I, muit to them bow. _—_ 
T he ſe Articles of Wot, my Mon#ter-breeding paine, 
As Pendicles on my poore ſtate, unwiſht for, ſhall remaine- = 
Thus fraught with bitter (ares, I cloſe my Malecontentes, 
Within this Kalenday of Griefez to memorize my Plaintes. 
And to that V Velſterne Soyle, where Gallus once did dwell, 
To Gallowedian Barrons I, impart this my Farewell. 
A Forraine Dcbt I owe, braue Garlees, to thy worth, 
And to my Genrow Kenmure Knight wore than I can ſing forth 
To Bombee 7 aſsiene, lowe Homage for his lone: | 
And to Barnebarough kinde & ws breaft whiles breath may 
Vnto the worthy Boydezin Scotland, firſt in France, (mone. 
To veefoln of true good-will, a low-laide countenance, 
And thou graue Lowdon Lord, I honour with the beſt, 
And on the Noble Eglinton , my ſtrong affettions reſt. 
Kilmaers 1 admire, for quicke and readie wit; 
And graue Glencarne, his Father deare,on honours top doth ſit: 
And to thee gallant Rolle, well ſcene in Forraine partes, 
T ſacrifice a Pilgrimes loue, amoneſt theſe Noble heartes, 
From Catrlile unto Clyde, that Southweſt ſhore I know: 
And by the way, Lord Harreis 1, remembrance duelie owe. 
In that ſrzall progreſſe I, ſurneying all the VVeſt, 2 
Enen to your Houſes, one by one, my Lbadging 1 aareſt: 118 
Tour kindneſſe I imbracd, 4s not ingrate, The ſame : " 
1 memorize to future times, in eternized fame. 4 
Amongſt theſe omg Goodnightes, farewell yee Poets deare, =i8 
Graue Menſtrie true Caſtalian fire, quicke Drummond #n 41s 1H 
Braue Murray ah is dead, Aiton ſupplies his place, (ſpheare, Fl 
And Alens high Pernafſian weine, rare Poems doth Ro, = 
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| The Pilgrimes:Farewell to: Scotland: © 
There's mattic moewell knowne, whome I cannot explaine, ”* © |} 
And Gordon,Semple, Maxwell :99,bauc the Pernaſfian veine 

And yee Colledgians all, rhe frajtes of” Learning grane 

To y0u I conſetrate my Lowe, enſtalde amongſt the leanc, 

Firſt to you Redtors, I, and Regentes: homage make, .. 

Then from your ſpiring Breaſts, braue Youths, my leaue humbly 

And, Scotland, 1 atteſt, my Witneſſe reignes avoue2;.. (take, 

| In all my Worlde-wide wandring wayes, I-keps to thee my Lone: 

To manie Forraine Breaftes, in beſt exyling Dayes, © 

In ſympathizing Harmonies, I ſung thine endleſſe Prayſe_. 

And where thou waſt not knowne,l regiſtred thy Name, 

Within their Aunalles of Renowne, to eternize thy Fame. 

And this twiſe hane I done, in my twiſe long Aſſayes, 

And now the third time thriſe Twil, thy Name vnconquerd raiſe, 

Tea, I will lampe thy Badge, and ſeale it with my Blood: _ 

And if 1 die in thy Defence, I thinke mine Endt is goods. 

Soaeareſt Soyle , O geare , 1 ſacrifice now ſet, 


Enen on the Altar of mine Heart , a-ſpotleſſe Lone to thee, : 
And Scotland now farewell, farewell for manie Teares: 
This Eccho of Farewell bringes out, from mee, a world of teares. 
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Magnum yirrutis principium eſt, ue dixie paulactim exercicacus 
- animus viſibilia & rravficoriaprimum commurare, ut polt= 
__ . modumpoſllic derelinquere. Delicarus ille eſt adhue, cui 
patria dulcis eſt ; fortis aucem jam, cui omne ſolum patria 

eſt; perfeus yero, cui mundus exitium eſt, Va Xs 


